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Licenſed April 0, 1667, 
Roger L Eftrange. 


To the Reader. 

7 Piſtles and Prologues being for the mot part 
Skipt over without reading , 1 had thought to 

have filenc'd my Pen as to either of them both, had not 
the importunity of the Stationer (who was unwilling 
to have a blank page ,' but that the Buyer might have 
enough for his money) prevailed with me ſo far as to 
tve thee this ſhort account of it ; That as it i3a Play, 
ſo I made the writing thereof onely my Recreation, 
not my Study ; done in few hours and youthful years, 
that may (rightly confider'd) excuſe the Faults there- 
in, which (1f 1 am not'partial) are not great, nor ma- 
ny ; onely theſe few. committed by the negligence or 
overfight. of the Printer : I muſt defire thee either 


gently to paſs over, or elſe with thy Pen to corre. 
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\ The Perſons. Names” 


"Gras. Fs old Humeraus. Lord, 

_Bencer, Mas Gerk. 4 

" Hare. 4 Debtor to Occus. | 

Licus. A Suitor to Berania. 

- Harpes. Litus his Ruffion. = 

* Petus, 4 young Lord, afterwards Berania! s| Yogot- 
Hear = | ' 1 

Lidorus, Alord, F —_ to Perus, | 

" Marus. Petus's Father. © - _ MS. k 

Lonus. Litus's Father. ..... -. ris al 

_ Admetus. A Virginia ak. + <botls (dom; vt 
Y X $: Chancellour,, Clowns , Wa tchmen uCarfabler 


F Gods, oddeſſes, Nympbs,S, Froaats, Martberers: *\../ 


Berania. Daughter to Occus.. 
_Lofana, 7he Spightful Sifter 20 Berania. 
Thele. Waiting hrs to Loſana. 
Hacca. Vaiting-Maid to Berania. 
Sarah. An old Sweet-Heart to Beucer. 
Winifred. 'Sarahs Humnerous Mother. 
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Acus Primus, Scena Prima, 
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Enter Occus Smoaking, and Beucer. 


as Say, It'is not ſo good to be cheated as to 
Cheat: So 1 do. 
* Beu, Do's he mean boncſtly? 
Oc. Hang honeſty, he has pur me to I-know- 
nor-how-much trouble, I vow, fo I do. 
A-Deuce take him for a knave. 
Bey. Patience Sir, he did not intend------- 
Oc. Intend a fool ; I proteſt ſo 1 do, I don't know what 
to do, I'm ſo vext abour it. 


Oc. 


| Enter Harc. 
Beu, He comes. 2h 
Oc, How de y* Sir? Wel, what ſay you? de y* mark, I proteſt 
So T do, you had almoſt hindred me of ſeeing 
You; ſol you tad, if you had not come as you 
Did : Vill you pay-in the Money, and have your Bond? 
Hare. 'y fortunes bow to you.-----* 


Oc, I can'rabidethiselcgant Forrune, 
B N Ot 
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Not I; My mony, My mony , Man? 
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Hare. Let my Condition plead for me. 
Oc. Thar won't: the condicton of the Bond is, to pay it, 
Double, ( deſe? ) double, I vow. 
Hare, Your Honour's Merciful. 
Oc, Merciful me no more than I Mcrciful you : 
For I vow (de {c>) get it me quickly, or Ile 
Know why you won't : ſo I w.ll as I live-law. 
Go bid Berania come to me, do (0. 


( Extt Hore, 
(Exit Bencer, 


Eiter B.rania, a4 Hacca. 


Well, how now Berania, what ſay you to me about 
Litus > I proteſt, I belicve he looks like a rich Man. 
Ber. More tortures yet! The harmleſs dove purſu'd 
By threatning death trom rhe Jar-taloons Talons,, 
Avoyds that cruel touch, and hves ſecure; 
My duty checks too greata {corn but Love. 
Can ureter ſtranger to his qualities, 
Free me from Inquiſitions, worle then Death» 
Oc. Well then, you won't ha* him > Ie relL him the 


; 


Long and the ſhort of the buſinefs, {6 L,will' oY (Exit. 


Ber, 115 ſtrange to ſce wealths| power more then the ſtrength 
Of Vercue, ſtack't by Creſus his falle fame 3 
Mony's. Lord Paramount, and Riches ſway | 
My Fathcrs fancy, for a prudent Soul 2 
Content's a Paradice , as unknownto molt , | 
Asarec the furcheſt Limits of Euphrates. 
Every Senſe turns Secrctary , torecord 
His or my own hard Fortune Zyiclding's fatal; 
I have ſetmy Reſolution, and Ile {cc 
Mylſelt Incloyſtred e'rc his witc 1l'e bee, 


Eter Occus, Litus, !m2 Foot -boys, 
Lit, Well, how ſtands the wind of your Daugliter's 


Good liking 2? | 
0-, Why I proteſt-laiy it was ſo ſharp North C ſe 


__ | 


A: 90 Lorie & - E; 


| Anduſea Microſcope , mounted on wings | 


(3) 
1 do, that it had like to ha blown my Noſe 
Away, 1 vow, {o {con as I mentioned you to her 
Law-ye. Litus, Beplain. 
Oc. Why, the Long and the ſhorr is, de (ce? ſhe ſay's, ſhe 
Won't have you, lam in haſteI vow, good b'\y. ( Ext. 
Lt, To Fortune's Jiggs the vulgar fort apply 
An arm'd rcfiſtance , whole weak aftronts 
Dare nor conſult with Paſhon , unleſs 
It ſings their requies ſum: To love 
ls ro bercſolure, our wealth's a bleſling 


To be contemn'd by none bur thoſe whoſe thoughts 
Fly toa Pin-fcather'd Philoſophy, 


Of rare devotion to ſee if rhe World be any thing : 
My blood thaw's ſilence ata womans ſcorn; | 
Stay til] I come. ( Ext, 
1. Foot-Boy, My Lord will have her ſure, if Mcans can do it. 
2. Foot-Boy, He's too well known, to be belov'd by her. 
1. Foot-Boy. In his1and her denial may walk ſo far , 
Tell ir's weary ſteps, and forger it ſelf. 
2. Foot-Boy, 1 don't know what they'l do. 


Exter Litus, 


Li, Godeliver this Letter ro Madan Berama, (Exeum Foot-Boys,) 
The labour of a ſtri& perlure, 
Is recompenc't by handling the Prize. 
Delay, like Poppy, invites roa fieep, 
1hat cutting news ſhould be the hardlier tclr. 
Provide a bow for ſmiles: bur if diſdain 
I'le get by Force whatfair Means can't obtain. ( Exat. 


Enter Berania , Reading the Letter, 


Ber, Your ſyllables make worfethan baniſhment : ; qt) rows is 
More captive to impiety, then the unwearicd Paficnger Y, #6 them, 
Toth fained mourning of a Crocodile 
Whoſe jaws, while recking in the bloud of thoſe, | 
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His laſt allurements-ſung ſad Dirge's to, 


Secks larger Preys. ( Enter Loſans.. | 
Lo, May duty teach my Siſter, ; 
Ber, What > 'p | 
Lo, A Nobler leſſon than Rebellion prompts to. 


Recant your error, ſo your Reaſon may | 
A Profpe& of all happineſs ſecm clear 

As day, whoſe Minurs arc ſcldom ftavour'd by ; 
Such ſmiles of Chance, as tiole were proffcr'd you :: 
Refolve amendment; to your changed mimd 

The Gol:len Sands of ”afolus come flowing ; 
Imbrace Honour. 

Ber, How > | 

Lo, By nouriſhing the hopes of Litzs, whoſe ſoul, 
As ſad as Nrote's, takes plcaſure 
In throwing down the Gems that dwel in it. 

His Birth ner taught him Courtſhip for a Maid 
Below it (elf. 

Ber. His raſhneſs, ike a Warrant, | 0  -Þ 
Seconds his malice: tothcle I am an Enemy, «4 
Had he no mgge blaſts of Morality. 

Lo. Tocall him rath is Paſſionate, Paſhonare witty, 
An ornament to Youth. 

Ber, Malicious too. 

Lo. Hatred's a Puritan compair'd, and frowns : 
Toſee you learn your Icfſon bar by halves , 2 
Too openly borc down his friends artthis. | 
Would keep the Scent, and were you a Man, ; | 
Turn bloud-hounds , ore-turn weapons *ril revenge $ 
Had gi'n che Lye,to all that dare maintain ; 
Him orherwifc then a- Fable, he {1ghs 
Meckly for you. £ 

Ber, He's worle then Savage, that to get his will . x 
Won't Fawn and Flartter; bur denycd fhull , 

His expeQation ſuddenly converts | 
His faigned Love to hatred and imparts 
Envy to Force, till with his wile he gets 
His own deſire, by *Proteus. Changing firs. 
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C59 
Ls All fancies Suppoſitions worſe , his wealch 
It .0 weighty, 'twould quickly ſurprize 
The (ſwelling of a crook-back't quality, 
Nobles are a Pumice, hard enough to grinde 
His ctrors into nothing. _ 
Bey. Rich and Noble, 
Be coverlids of vices wrong, 'tis pity. 
Who's greateſt fitto govern , he's not fir 
To govern others, that cannot rule himſelf, 
They ſhould grow big together ,, Pl:zy never 


Mock: Phyſick better, He comes, I'le not ſee him. ( Exit Beravta. 


Exter Litus, . 


Lf, To paint outto my ſelf che warlick Trophies, 
Due to a Conqueror, of all that's bad 
And it: ng 5 the ſtoln hours 
Of L..nder and Hero , when the Helleſpont 
Was bur a Kennel to him ; argues their joys, 
Pigmies FiQion ſhort of crutch: my Senſe 
Bas made no Plandit, 'til your Siſter 
Secm'd checking my haſty courtſhip, with a brow 
Clear of Anger. 

Lo, A pleaſant Landskip ! 

Li, Falſe. 

Lo, A Dream, may bc. 

Ls, Worle. 

Lo. My Induſtry may.cmbalm your hopes. 

Li, | come ſen{clſs here with equal paſſion, 
Hcaven or hell mop't ro a Bul-begger 3 
I Tantalize my ſclf , ſuch a dul Agent 
Deferves to fee a foolliſh Meſſenger 
Bring back his Leners, covered wich the mocks 
Of a Chamber-maiJ. MHarpes, true Harpes, come , 
Why ſtay'ſt fo long > *Irs paſt the rime you promift. 


Enter Harpes. 
Harges, An't I within my time, my Lord > 


B 3 


( Ext. 


Litas 
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(6) 
Litus, Nolkds þ 
Then Ten pound, for an hours work: whae ſay'ſt ? 
Herpes. Propole. | Et] 
Litus, T 3 ha'ft forgot that Vertue ? 
Harpes. My Bonus Genius, | am nc't without it. 
Litus, Canſt' Fight? | 
Harpes. No marter; I catxmurder, may be, without it, 
Litus. Pu you are wide o'th' mark, 
We arc about Venial fins. 
Harpes. Nay that'sthe mark I'de aim at. 
Litus, A Lady, I'de ha'you and I ſteal from her Father. 
E very night they walk ar ſix a clock here : 
Her Father s an old fool can't fight, 
Be ready: But if we are caught, canſt ſwear? 
Harpes, |t | can't ſwear, I can doe nothing. 
Litus, Get a Coach ready at fix a clock preciſely, 
Then mcet me here. | 1 
Harpes, I will, Sir, ' © © WP. 142 (Exennt. 


1 


Enter Lord Lidorus, Lord Petus, attended. 


Lid, What Friar grac't his Ordet by & Miracle, 
In Spclling youro a Platonick love? 
Pet. Re rs afrer Deliberation make - 
A Circle; in whoſe Center, the beſt life 
_ Lyes hid on puny fpirirs ſuch as boaſt —o 
They have the Summum Bonum when they tread 
Inan old Mark made by their Miſtrts Shoo z 
The beſtow piny. {tn ST 
Lid, To recciv't agen, 430 ah 
W\ hen tired with burdens of a way to Honour; 
Your Motion's quick, your Hands gripe labour, Mimi 
Reſolureto advancement, 'purchaſt by- | + © 
A weary diligence: a —_Y - 80 WH A nt rs 
Inchants your purpole ro a foliruge, '' | 
That into ſleep, {leepto a dream, whole language 
Courts you ro {ſweetneſs :inconceiveable : 


As ConliqeFgions of Eternity, ©! [4 
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C7). 
A Thonſfand preſidents, bewail loſt crime, in your condizivn. 
Pet, He's well can beware of others Harms , 


Example don't cxcuſea Fault, 


y Love-fick's a great one. 

x Lid. | told, a line of this ſubject. 

} Pe. Ler's hearie, > 11. 3 5 | 
Lidorus fogs. 1 BY 

| | O Sacred! Sacred Love, 

earths chiefeit joys abovd 

That witb thy ainþb how; 2.125 

/.- take pride to ſtuck below p21 267% 1) 

1 Ti byice vappy ba whoſe Heart bath felt,” : | 

the qutyer of thy Goltten belt. | 4 *:: 

4 2. 

When Moping ſpirits Muſe, 5 l « -Mþ 

. what pleaſure here ta ebuſe, / OG 


Then Lo ve's great ſbrras; Hrans'r; gh,” 
with :  eWerprezes- baghz' | 
Top way Mens bearts and wrap! thins- =* ly 
to wad divine, _ of Ton: 
-. Pet. Edevizat Pg To our buſineſs... S,- i 
| Lerters Inform me of ghe neer approach o* Death is Reverend 
Old Man: already ras rook tp all bur his breath-room: 
Thoſe Induſtrious Ari thar have ſ0/ofren 0" 859 (oh 
When they moyed-Andients. kom to: Lovey | 
To Hare, to Mirth, to Tragedy, 
Have now nothingeo do bur Gund fervent Prayers for yo and L 
Lig. I'me po news to day. 
Pet, 1 expe ſome too. ._ > 
Lid, Atlix a clock ler's ment .berey,/ 
We'll impart the;Novelry.otcach ſtop, of | 
And drown thetime Gabe ccars that ſpeaks him dead, =. ,. 
Pet. * T may fall out nor ſo. Starrs, and the b<ft of Men , 
Dorile to ſer, and ſct to riſe agen. ( Exewnt, 
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(8) 
Enter Occus, Loſana ;Thele, Beranlay Hacca, Hare, and Beucer. 


:, Well, how now, Mr. Hare) well, def 't know 
l _ Oh will you pay in the Money, law-ye ? 
And have the Bond > 
Hare. You let others have it: upon char condition, . 
I cold you of, my Lord. _ 
Oc. Sir I doc, and I do nor. 
Hare. How doyou then ? | 
. Oc, Very well, burthat's norhing: my Money, May! 
Hare, |'k provide i {4 TH Exit Hare, 
Oc. Good-buy: come Daughters, it almoſt timeto walk, 
As 1 live, ſoir is, i'th' Garden : ſo 1 doe. 
Ber, \Vill you bear us company? 
Loſ. My hours an't my own... 
Oc. Wal Beucer, youle (ſodoyou, )char this Hate 
VWon't pay-in the Mqnys. ſohe wont, .. 
I Vow now,de ſe, you may go if. you will, I don't | 
Need your Vitnes-manſhip. | \ - , Extt, Beucer, 
Come Daughter I'l walk, preſently, as I live law-ye : 
And tell you, you area Fool! fol will, 1 vow, for nor 
Marrying te Gentle-man.. 636 OÞk\F o14-4.) ( Exenn, 


Enter Harpes, ad L tus, with a Beard, 


Lit, 1 ſhan't be known, well Harpes art' reſolved 2 
Harpes. My horle needs nothing bur'a Silver tpbr , 
. To haſten n on in ſuchan Ambuſcado. | * 11: 27 
Lit, She's leight, my Boy , we'll carry her with caſe. / 
Harpes. Leight All the fex areſo, Shee gogrns c00 > kight 
For you already,you may ſpcak Vrovatum. | - | 
Lit,s Stand in tl.zt corner you, burfirit provide \ 1161: 
A Sword to fright t11- 01d Man, the young one” "Ty 3B 
The ſconcr. c Exit ir Harpes, 
Honour's not repaid wit! Checks. : ih 
If her citare be it bladder's her Pride 4052 [3:4[03 
I excl] itz if her b:rthcxcell, that too. 
Thee things wel! weiglied , my breſt's roo generous; 
Tobeſubmiſſive , and, at a Woman' s ſcorn, 
Turn Novice, 


. - 
$ 


CP, 
Enter with a Sword. 

Harpes. A cold Iron ! : 

Litw, Hot enough to make him run, as Fircbrands do 
The Beaſts of Green/azd within thatplace ; 
I'm here. Let 'um walk a turn or two, we may 
Take um at the more advantage. 


Harpes, Coach waits. | (Ape both, 
Enter Occus, Berania, 4d Hacca, 


Berania. Are you ready, Sir ? 
Occus, I'm ready to blow my fingers, they'r ſo cold I vow, 


'Sol am, (Step ith Garden and walk.) 
E Enter Lidorus. 
Lidorw, Haſte Petw to his Elegy. 
Enter 0). 


Boy. My Lord, Lotd Petw ſtayes to ſpeak with you. 
Lidorw, Bid him come in, and bring hither a Table. (Exit Boye 


Enter Perus, Boy ſets down the Table, & exit 


Lidorw, He's gone, thoſe Enſigns of Honour ; 
Your proper due Succeſſion uſhers 1n. 
Petws, His Monumenas, | 
Lidorw, Rich with the power of a holy Relique, 
Read it, (Go tothe Table, 
(Throws it upon the Table. 


J . 


Harpes and Lirus ſet on Berania, 


Beramsa, Help, help. 
 Lidorw. Parks the cry of ſome diltreſt Gentlewoman ! 
' Pew, Atrthe fight of a Frog. 
ia cryes out again. 
Lidorws, Hark, hark, in carneſt ler's run. 
( They run and ſee her between —_ Occus crying. 


Lid 


(to) 
Lidorw, Diſhonourable Villains! what Commilhon > 
Lit. Our fancy's to your coſt. | 
Petw. We try, provide. (all fight. 
(Occus creeps under the table, and peeps.) h 
(Litus runs  Harpez falls down.) | 


Enter Occus from under the Table, 

Orcs, The Rogues ! pittitul unvalourful Dogs © I was madas 
I live-law, to ſee what Cowards they were, I vow, 
To ſet on us as we were walking : but I 
VWiſht'um heng'd in hcat of b 00d; as I'm here, 
SoI did : rhank the Gent'emen, Daughter, that 
Have ſo finely delivered you. | 

Beranta, Gentlemen, | 
To your protectors I'le be devour, 
And beg for a reward due to your Vertue ; 
All the entreaties of a bended knee | 
Shall guard my Sacrifice till courteous Heavens | 
Know the deliverance of an innocent Maid. 
+ Liderw, Confirm we have ferv'd you by eetorinie," 
The Gods make apprehenſions of a Traytor, 
Confound himſelf, his means, all dy'd with horrour, 
Speaks daggers to his guilty { ſoul, and ſaves 
His enemya triall. ** * Jar lp 

Berania, My life payes ribute to Years te: Þ 

Petws, If i ir be va'our, Madam, we no way 
Can gueſs it's riſing, but from the brighe day 
Of your own Beauties, which great Nature Rs 
And duty ries rothe hearts of all thoſe 
As profeſs honour. 

Berania, Humble thanks your licent to my departurc. 

Both, Your obliged Servants. 

Occw, Well, Gentlemen, | proteſt, ſoldo this is a 
Grecat ktndnefs 3 and vow, I don't know how ro 
Make you amends, ſo I don't : but- b y.” 
I would thank you a greardea] longir. #41) 
Livc-law Vn e?) bur | wor Jam agying home. 

br" ExoaniOcc as, Bera, & Hacca. 
Petus, 
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(11) 
Pet, Do'ſt know this pretty Gentlewoman, prithee ? 
Lidorws, Why d'ye ask ? 

Petus, Her War, Beauties, and Behaviour are excellent. 
Lid. Surprized indeed. 

Petus. Beimpartial roa Correaor, 

Lid, Maintain it who are moſt ſecure 

From Love his torments, ſooneſt do endure. h 
Pets, Whar ſudden paſſion, like damp news of death, 

Conjures my blood about my heart grown weak ? 

Becauſc I can't expound a petty riddle 

Delivered her, what then? I'le nere believe, 

I alwayes dream'd till now I ha' been Garlick, 

Dcſtruaive'to Love's adamantick vertue ; 

Her very poſture how it preſents ir ſelf 

Before my intellect, as a true prologue 

Totome future and fironger invalion. 


(Exit, 


(Exit, 


Enter Berania, Hacca. 

Hacca, Prefer the memory of thoſe Gentlemen; 

Doubtleſs, Madam, they were ſome thar knew you. 
Ber, Not one thunderbolt to kill this monſter 2 
Hacca, Trouble findes cafe when open'd, Madam, 

To my obedience here's, my life. Your counſel 

Is turther from my mouth than Mahomietiſm. . 
Ber, He in the beard had the voice of £11. | 
Hatca, Monſtrous villany ! Canſo foul intents 

Lic 1'ch pavement of ſo ſmooth diſguilc ? 

The world'sdeccittul, who by fair words, 

Credit, performances juſt and honourable, 

Finde one is empty, the other void, 

Perfidious. | 52 
Ber, 1 wiſh all been't ſo. 
Harca. Thatall tor one be blam'd, Heavens forbid ! 

Though foul pretences under fair lie hid ; 

Yer miſchief garters miſchief, and who thought 

Others to catch, in his own net 15 caught. 

Ber. Providence may pay him ſo. 
Hatca, Let my induſtry caſe you of ay lighs, 
| 2 
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(12) 
Your Siſter's with him often. 
Ber, Innocence is preſerv'd by Angels. (Sigh agen, 
Hacca. Be it criminal, and take away my life, 
To ſpeak my Miſtreſs Secrets ; tcl] me, Madam, 
VV har | ha' becn Ile ever bc, 
In life a truſt, to death fidelity. 
Ber. [nquire the names of the two Gent|cmen ' 
Thar reſcu'd me, deſcribe the blackeſt moſt. C 
Hacca. You love, I will dear Madam when I ha' done : f 
He begz admurrance to kiſs your hand. 
Ber. Huſh, here's my Siſters Maid, be intimate, enquire. 
Hacca, What ſhe knows is my own alrcady. 


Exter Thele. 
7 hele. Madam, your Siſtcr praycs your company. ; 
Ber, 1'le go my cl. (Ext. 
Hacca. Do'nt Litws often wait upon your Miſtreſs > 
Thele. I know nothing, | 
Hacca. Yes, (hce'd have her Siſter marry him 
His treachery ha's burrhen'd all mens cars. 
Thele. How! MHatca. worſe than a Rape. 
Th:le. Who told you > Hacca. I was by, and ſce it my fclt. 
Tkele. Since you know it, no longer Þ lc deny 
Her private malice, his inver'racy 
Has ca; Shall be ro more the cauſe of diſcontents, 
To expeRation happen crols events. (Exennt, 


—— 


—_— my — _ _ 


—— 
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Actus Secundus. Scena Prima. 


Exter Admetus 4:4 Bcuccr, 
Beacer, Þ 1's allas 1 tell you. 
Admetw, Your Pilot taught you hat trick. 

Beacer, I loſt my filver Hatband aboard. 

Admetws, You thought ſhe had been a prey conveighed thither 3 
By Cidnappers upon that built your hopcs, 
I hat Virginia would a nurſt your Baſtards : 
lnſtead ot writing your Maſters Accounts, 


Nothing 


Fo 
. 
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| (33) 
Nothing was heard but, praygive Miſtreſs Sarab 


More Punch, white Bisker, Oyl eo hcr Fiſk 4 her mother 


Will oy! your Fiſh. Bewcey . By this hand I'de nor lo 
A Wench as wdl-as thou for more moncy | 
Than you got by Arnoque-Tobacco lait year. 

Admetw, You love imoaktoo 'tis a fign,or clſc 
You'd ncrc a crept 1 th? Stow, 


Beucer, But ſay, VV it marry her 2 I'le adde xo the Summe, 


Admetw, Marry, I may doo. 

Beucer, You may. 

Admetw, I don't love Flie-blows tho, farewell, 

Beucer. It's cafic to do that with one finger 
Can'r be remedied : my buſineſs don't fadge. 


Emter '[hele. 

Thele. Did youſee Hacca? © 

Beucer. Not I 

Tyele, How long ha' you been here > 

Beucer, Mum. 

Tbele. Pray tell me, Sir. 

DECEF , ———_— 

The!e. The man's in a maze fure. 

Brucer, I'me ina maze ſure enough wirh your face. 
Thar ſurc 1s a Screech-owl ro my advancement 
I wiſh I hada Wife, toſpoil chis ugly buſinets, 
This Gentlewoman's better, my conſcience 
Is i'th' Spaniſh mode, I'leſceto ger her : 

Her name's Thele ; my Schoolmaſtcr I remember 

Fed,the Beaſt Hyens had rhar in her 

Vould bewitch a man to love : I think 

This Maid ha's ſome Hyena in her too, 

I have a Book athome ['cs, Marriage is 

Honourable, bur it is good to be honourable. 

I'le take another courſe, ule this no more, 

Ir's better love a Wite, than keep a Whore. 
Emer Petus. 

Petus, Imperial Madam, Could no lucky merit 
Reſiſt the charm of an iuſulting paſſion? 


(Ex, 


(Ex. 


(14) 
A foe asjuſt as cruel, reſents affronts | 
With rage, impetuous:beyond proud T arquiy, 
I'le do moxe penance'than a. Gally->Jave, 

That ſpurns his thraldom with laborious ſtrokes : 
Eager to anticipate his deſtiny, | 

I'me guilty ro expolrare my crime, 

As your defpiſcr {trike my heart aflvnder, 

Bur ſave the Love within ir, carry it ro her , 

And tcll my own words did it, maybe then | | 
One Tear may fall toglue itup agen, (Exit, 


| Enter Litus Covert from the Wood, 
Litus, A vow, as fatal tomy purpoſes,  - 

As his wiſht Sword, whole glilt'ring brandiſhings 
Makcs accents to his wcrds, commands attention : 
Mult I be pillored rodiſhonour, ſtand - 
The movelc{s ſubjc& of both their iſles : 
'Tis for Beraxta dyc or cut tkroughthrongs | 
Ot danger, wcrerevenge i'th' ſame place, 
Hcr favour ſhould a grac't, ſurprize his chants, 
E're thcy cleaveair, and come unto her car. 
I ſpeak of things above mc, to his ſirength 
My wounds ſct ſcal, may be he's innoccntz-.. © 
Then 'rwould be bale to imend a miſchict, change - 
Thy fury into reaſon, may chance that may - - 
Invent a ſafer and ſecurcr way. -- (Exn to the wood. 


Enter Berania and Haccs, 


Ber, \ hat Bird has creft thy way? and drove you back 
ith Omens to ovr mecting, tell me prithee : 
I'm: Miſcrable of all lovers, that love 
And dare not revcal it. 'Y . 

Hac. Nothing but Sunikine ro our intents, Madam © 
VWhy grieve you ? To your ſmiles 11e bett my Honour, 
He fuftcrs more for you , than you for him. 
I ſce his blood daunr in his face: asif - 
It were Eclipft, and ſtrove to maſter Love. 

His 
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(15) 

His eyes were fieddy, you paid ir again; 

Not without checks to thoſe Inamoring Lamps, - 

For taking ſo much liberty. | 
Bey. Recount your Progreſs , to me difſemble nothing. 

Ha'it ſpok co him 2 ifhe be ſworn already 

To {crve another Miftris, I'le bur weep, | 

And fing hcr happineſs, where ſighs ſhall kecp 

Time to my Song, and part cachl] 


inc from other. 
Hec. *1is notuch matter Madam let us make 
This hour rcmarkablc , by finding out 
A way may cafe us, and refolye our doubt: 
Vic doit thus, Ber. How? 
' Huc, Ve goa purpoſe, toask if he xook 
The ſword from him, that had the black beard ons 
Pretending your miſdecm is ſingly plac't : 
And could by ſceing the ſword judge who it was 
Beforc he anſwers : a diſſembled qualm 
Shall beg my excuſe, for lcaving,him fo quickly, 
He comes my life for't, to refolve your [clf. 
Bey, I like 1t, go, let providence beſpeak 
A crown for this impoſture * may deſerve one, ( Exrunt ſeveral, 


Enter Sarah and Beuccr. 


Sarah, If Love won't, pray Ict Pirty , of your otts 
And carncſt promiſes, incite you to. | 
A kinder ſatisfation for my Honour. | 
B: uv. Whar, alwaycs haunted with you as a Ghoſt ? 
I ha'tound me a new Love : Seck you one roo. 
eAdmetus told me what would comg of me9ling with Sluts : 
[ loſt my Stlver Har-band aboard, following him abour. 
Sarah. Confidcr, how your ſclf ſwore and proteſted, 
You wcre enamourcd, of my poor Bcauty ; 
L ct the remembrance of your former Love 
Be aprivation, to your preſent Hate. © 
Bev, Why 7 reſt contented; I rell you,,| if you had not 
Been ſo free of your fleſh , 1 Hould a loved you ſill : | 
And |according to 71:to, 1 may agen. . ( _ 
| Saran, 


| | -# 4a 
Sarah, Juſtly diſdained Sarah, now thou reap'ſt; 
' The fruits of thy o're fond creduliry. 
How oft might | have been candidly intrearcd ? 
Had I nor thrown away my ſclt upon 
The Charybdes of his flattery ; which brings 
Me to the Scilly of this extremury 
To repair my ctteem, by his enjoyment, 
Or rake revenge for his diſloyalty. 
Away ! ſhould I, under another's name 
Diſguiſed, ſcek to vindicate my ſelf 
Or repucation, a las I may dye, 
I love him roo well, uſe fair means, I'c humbly 
Go and complain to Mother , and ſeek her help. 
To urge afteQion, Treaſon lets refrain , 
What meekneſs can't > Malice will ne're obtain. 


Enter Winifred, 


winifred, Oh ! my Daughter ! my Daugheer ! my Child ! my 
Chick Where haſt been my Love ? 
Come pretty Sarah , lhavenor ſeen youl 


Know not when. (Exeunt, 
Enter Lidorus. 
Lid. Man isbut Mortal, his reſolves more brittle 
Than Icc a minute old : Certainty 
Reis til *ras breath, and fly's away agen 
For onencw reaſon , all faculties ſtrike ſail; 
Bur ſundry paſſions we are ſubjeR to, 
Make Civil-war : then to the victor muſt 
A plcafing objec be preſented. Love 
Revels uy humours; W'hatſad ditry 15rhis> ( Petus ſinging within, 
Pers Sings. Help eaſe great Powers, Why do you thus prevent me, 
And laughing takes a pride fill totorment me ? 
My fears and ſorrows ſadly mourn within, 
To ſer therr cauſe from troubles Hill begin, 
Then miſerable I, how ſhall 1 bear it : 
Languiſb for Love, and yet muſt not declare it, 
( Entring with Hacca, ) 
| Hacca. 


(17 if 
_ Has. I fetch het; Sir; 0 
Lid, "Tis he +» wig <6 ng Sel 34.5 
From moaning your tion;your own bikers 
Buſought me x7 took kr's Gorm on 
On ydur reſolve to love none , cipatinns 
Has preach a better ffon , then Meditation 
Furniſh me with afore you ſung. | 


Enter Hacca, and Berania. 

Hae. Madam, here's the Gentleman, here's both I think, 

Ber, While hot -a wound's not felt, in'the amazment 
Your-/arms gave period ro; 1'thoughr of nothin | 
Bur gratirnde : fince ( att things mer ) Cirtunitt nees, 
As Treaſon ſeldom goes -unpuniſh't, offcrs | 
Me means of finding'cour,- the Sword, my Lords, 
Diſcoyers his Maſtcr' S vilany if *tbe he, 
. Had cither of- you'ir fronr him. © 

Petus, He'ran woo't in his hand ( Madam) * ets kept, 
To cut his Conſcience when he gazes on't, 


Enter Occus, 

Oc, Well, how now Daughter > Tproreſt (ſo I do ) 
I wondred where you were, 1 yow, Toned, humble Sir, 
Yourlervant; Gentlemen, 

Both, Yours, 

Ber, Facher, to theſe Gentlemen we owe 
Our reſcue in the Garden. -* - 

Oc, I vow, I think; [Trhonghrifo,: batdon me Sirs, I 
Did not know you, I vow, ſo ['do, why We of 
Bravely, I proteſt Jaw-you, I was never m a worſe 
Combar in my life, av1 live-law, bur We carne! | 
Well off (de ſce >) 


,, 2 WIJF 
Lid. Heawcns, be thanked. 26 ide 5 


Oc,Gemlemen, will you pleafe 4th 4<tiþ« " wW ine, Þ 
I vow I'de have you come in, (ſol would, ) be mer v 
All danger's over now, de-ſee; I pray com 1 in do 


iendſhip, ( Embrace 


Pet. We'l follow your courreſic, my Eerd. he (Exewnt ones. 
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(18) 
Enter Thele and Beuccr, fadled. 
Bencer, Ah 1 Sweet [bele, Miſtris 7hele love me. 
Thele. 1 wonder, you imporcune me fo. 
Bescer. Thou, ſweef-\wecr-ſweet-{[weert-fweors. face ,. 
Wo'dI had thee I'de give all the desks inary Bond. 
Thele, I muſt confcts you arc {p charming,-that. | 
Your Rhetorick, like O-phexs his Harp, wou d make 
Scones flyc about your head. Bews, It you ha' me, 
My Rhetorick ſhall make ifiones flyc abour your 
Ah ahahah ah head too. Wo 
The. Why, you are fuddl'd, you are in a pickle | 
Beu. Of angry it's falrro ſee you want ha me | I'me ſure. 
Thele. Go fleep:; till (obcr fober carriage, then, Pp 
And better manners learnt, come we agen. (Exit. 
(Beucer runs after ber.) 


Enter Winifred, Sarah, azd Admetus. 
win. Ah my dear Duck where ha'ſt been my Love ? 
Come Dcar, we'l go home and ba' a por of ale, my Love; 
Alack I'm undone !help, hclp, help, my Delight weeps : 


Vho ha's hurt my Love Theta” 'umr away. 
Sar. If I, dear mother, have tranſgreſt the Law 
Ot Narure, what I expc@&but Juſtice. TROT HIEEC 
win. Tell me my Joy, Ple tua kick, ſcratch, claw, bizc 'ma 5; 
My Dear, who ha's hure my Love > | 
Sar. Have patience Mother, and provide your cat 
Fo hear my lefs, the ſtory I'le declare, ,., . -* 
And beg your pardon : my Lard Occ«s hts:man. 
1:3. 1 am a'moſk mad, my! Love. ] 
Ser. Pray hear. Bewcer coming aboard rhe Ship 
VWhere I was then to take my leave of my Uncle, 
Profecſt me Love; and with a thouſand ſighs 
Mingledenrreaties, foliced. (weeps.): 
#1n, Come, come, come;,go on quick, ſpeak my Dear, 
Sar. My good will that Heavens know I thought _ + | 
Was innocent and conjugal, his laſting 
Importunitics and ICE, 2501 
Of Marriage took my hononr from me. I 
Orecome by his deluding tongye, amforc't 


xt a 2a27 ; . ” 


(19) 
To wail my hard fortune, and wailing ſo, 
Augment my gricts, and they a t my Woe, 
Without wk _ mug intigy ++ Ea 

win, On oh ! I'm undone, I ha'loſt my Daugheers Virginity 
Virginity, I ba' loſt my Daughters Vieginin. 

Sar. Pray Mother hear. * 

#11, Qh! I ha' loſt my Daughters Virginity. 

Sar, Good Admei be nlealed rorclate his leaving me, 
Tears ſtop my utterance, 

#tz. Tell on Love, tell on Duck ; tell me Sir. 

Admetw, Atccr this the Knave diſhoneſtly leaves your Daughter, 
And I believe is in love with another. | 

#1n, is this truc Daughxer, my Joy? 

ng Dar Mother. Ng " 

#n, I'le claw the Rogue's Noſe off, xeunt running, 

Z rome all. 


Enter Lidorus ad Petus, 

Lid, The entertainmcut was good. 

Pet, Crucl Love ! that takes hus chick delight, 
To r:{c his fury, and diſplay his ſpighe 3 
Frowning he laughs, and ſtrives ro puniſh ſtill 
A Wretch with dcath, and yet denics tO kill, 
I love to ſee her, and het very eye, 
As ſoon as ſeen, makes me diſſolve and dye. 

Lid. Unleſs you'd ſhake me off, expel theſe words, 


*T bewraics your folly. | 
Enter Winifred #:ldly. | | 
win, I pray did youſce Bexcer the Rogue, the Villain > Ile _ 
Claw him to pieces, the R (Ext, 


Ogue. ; 
Lid, You want nocthe Lion's Kall or Herb Ph:locraſſa, 
As Naturalii!s name'r, $0 touch her hand, 
Pcrfume hcr chamber, or minglc in her drink : 


| Sr:eloves you well enough already : nothing 


Diſorders notes, and breaks your harmony, 
Bur filence to a fricnd runs open-arm'd, 
The ſweeteſt meſſaze of all hiſtory, 


I'e be your Spokeſ-man. Petw, Miracle of honour ! (Embrace, 


Lid, Promiſe to mcer me here berwixe thole Walls, 
| D 3 I'e 


C20), - 
Fle fing your Lullaby, and barrow breath 
From the wing'd wordgof your Beranra. 
Petw, My lite and fortune wairupon the news. | 
Lid, Angnd'my.rctorn. (Exeunt feueral. 


*1 


Enter Litus arid Lotana, ſeveral. 

Li, Your Siſter loves. Loſana. Any ochcr than your ſclt >. 

\ _Lit, To be diſobedtent. Lef, And perverſe. 

Li. Morechanall rhis. Ziff, How ? 

L i, She {lights your counſcl, mocks your Fathers tt:reats,, 
And, worlc, orethrows her modeſty : that cuſtom 
Whichbears ont Ladies, roexpe the prayers. 

Of ſcrvants kindled by a hor demial, 
Is buried in her chougnts 3. ſhe out-docs ſhame. 

Loſ. Be particular. 

Lit. Atmongthelc Trees I heard her Lover mourn, 
The giddy mixt'words of a ſtrucken Soul, 

Deſires Oratour.tor Berartra. FOO 44 

He went, ſhe came attended by her Maid, 
'Twixt his complaines and herraſh impuuencr, 
Compariſon 15 loit ; ſhe {tretchtinvention 

For wayes to make him Khow the lov'd-him, 

Dc viſes ſtraragemsto ſeeHim; runs © - 

The reſt of puniſhments for violating / 

Herſelf, and friends to your-fcrious thoughts 
Contcmpts as plain as day 3 her wantonncts- 
And tolcration in't, it plows up duty, | 
Sows pride in'rs place 3 and, if ſuffer't| ro grow, . 
Will o're-top your endeavours roreclaimher, 
Your birth puts briars in your hand, why utc them, 
Blow down her Babel, | 

Lof.* Twas my Father's will 1: 12 
As well as minc, a miſchief *fore*tis harche : 
Is bended; Iightly.grown benums:thoſe Toynts 
Thar reach it's hcad : Fur deſperate Maladies 
Let's uſe fevere purgations. Tyrants rule 
By being ſmooth'd up in their Cruely, + . 

Chen otments pay.cheir thtorstitgligence, . 
\ Ny nouriſh ſucking Vicks withaFianer, / 1 > ,: - 


\s, 


C21_) 
Vie break her or my ſelf, ler ſer a ine. TON 08 
Lit, Do it. when youpled leaſe, © ; YE 
Leſ. Don's fail, rll then I'le ſeem 
Honey to both. l (Exit, 
Lit, My heart forbids me, ; and I'te neyer-ſee 
Her wed another rhat refuſed, me.. 


Enter Berania aud Haccas 
Hac, 'Hee's a fine Gentleman, Madam. 
Ber, His carriage puts me to a grooms mulc 
Than Sphinx's Riddle 3 VV har do'ſt gather Hacea . 
From his motions ? Has. I'm, no Diviner, Madam. 
Enter Lidorus: EE, | 
Lid. A Gentleman, Madam, whom I dare ſpcak VErtuGus - 

In domg Juſtice, was {urpy ed andiakens:.|..7 

Heſuffcrs hardſhip n hi ſe Contigemen bn on C q 197 

And fecks deliverance 3 his og "HMEGjIs 

Craves but your hand and word for his,Relcaſe.. 

Ber, | know him. nor. ; Ie 
Lid. A Stranger affaulted by a crew f TIP, 

Alrcady his maſters, when paſt hopes of Tit + ; 

Is ſuccour'd by a noble Paſicnges ». ; .... Bit 

Nor without wovndf to th. Victor, whoſe we ſig 1985 

$*ck help from him he reſcu'd : if he can, 

And won't contribute tothe, cure of rogher, - 

Ban't he ingraceftal > I el OY 5-9 
Ber. In'the his ff der ofce; LE > 54/5 ol 20 | OH ie | 
Lid, The Pris'ncr 15 Log Petui Slaam.. $i 29 
Bzr, You aſtonyſh. Me... 4438 | 


Lt, Your Pris'ners Bs tin 


Ber, How 2 - weld $rcs # h LG 


Lid. To your Graces and Beauties z cis ſos... 

Bey. | 1:ke your mirtia, bur cnange your ſibjcR... 

Lid. Millions of lighs beg cave ro kils, your hand, 
Confirm yout Judgemenres. the cale pur... 
His flames conſume ha quench' mW Que eo vs bh 


Leto his Delivetace wed Mir ts how) ;6 


(22) | 

Ber. 'Twould be too coy his Service $0.deny, 
To prant irargues roo much levity, 

L:d. 'Twould not be lighencſ> ro refolvea Graht, 
'Tis for his Life, Madam, deny*ryou can't, 

Ber, Love e're heſeck it, thar's immodeſt, ſo, 

Lid. Mercy before modalty ought to go. 

Ber, Yea, where the tirzc can diſpence burof one, 

Lid, Ir don'tehis kill that will revive alone. 

Bey. Let's try both then, one with the other will 
Morc wclcome bcy good is difcern'd by ill. 

Lid, Toaffli& one fo calt down wet be x00 rough, 
"Tis fin xo tread what's trodderi down enough, 

Ber, Time furure may what preſent can't produce 3 
Then of this roars ler him makegood ule, 

Lid, I'le carry his pardon. ' 

Hac. he Stars take care of you, Madam, 
Here's a Preſent beyond expeRations 
You ſav'd your bluſhes rt” conqueſt too. 

Ber. Our inventions may ſleep hereafter. 


Hac, How finely coy you were! 1 ſce Di 
Is the Familiar of a Lady: Madam. 


This verifics the Proverb : 
Women like \hadows are, which if you ſhun, 
They'l follow; bur purſue 'm, away they'lrun, | (Exeumt, 


Enter Bencer and Thele, 

Beucer, Miſtris, the cmptineſs of my belly may cell you 
How ſorry I am for my laſt offence. ,  . 

Thele. Then you fall for your looſeneſs 

| Bencer, Of life you mean ; I can ſooner be without my 
Ears than ſccin bo 

Thele. You 

Bes, Like a Magoit. | 

Thele. You di\[cmble. | 

Beu. This kndcks Cn ambition, if I do —_—_— 
Upon you, thar is to ſay, Dave your company z for 
Sadneſs I amaſceond Melpomons pert ; 

Thele, But not hall fo grave. Fry 


A 


(23) 
Enter Ovens av VVinifred wath « fuck... 


» in, Oh yeu Rogue Bexcar,.'ris hes, 'ugchex 1 | rmdcwbin 


(Benuer, rant ho) inde Occ, }: ; 2s 
Occ. Why 1 vowſo do, this is a ailgrace. 3) | 
(W inifred r»z5 abut fue Bexcer) 
(Occusboldt ber iſtxch..): | 
Occw. Nay,hear woman,'l yout nevigſee womard..- 1 
I* my life, I proteſt ſo I do. IO 1192 Of 
Wn, I ba' loſt my Daughters bv he _— bad i it." 
Aboard zhe Ship, and now —_ my.Git 
Bes, Speak ſoftly, and I'k anſwer you. 
Occ. Why L vow ie 6d you doo: yenare« Kane 
De ſe, as I live-law, m ie nent lo [7 _ & blz:)n ob :.. 
Win. Do, (he's my one 3 ie 1o dovmy Chuck, 
Beucer. Be paticnt, ſhe's handſam yarns 4 (Ex. 
Occ. y law-now be warryherin time. . 
Win, It he don't, my | Lord, Ike ſcratchthe R 
| Exter Berania, Hacca, Loſana, and" le 


—= HE 


Ber. Heres Farhes, : ; 
Occ, 1 Da tam iter voly baltnels's . 
| vow wiſh ue Devilhads fol do, | 


Lof. Pray Sir tell it us. 
Occ.. T vow one thing comes before anocherythr | ta cat ( 
Speak a word, I'm fo vext, as I'm-her * 111-2) C 
Lof. Pray Sir tel] it us.. | 
wm, (weeping and curching) [ will forfoosh- Miſtris... 
My Davghecrs Virginity! Beucer, the R Hence 
Ha's lain with my Daughter, and lei 
(Goeth and ſpeaks to Thele, p. 
How d” you-Cozen, Beucer the Rogue he's defil'd 
My Daughters Virginity aboard athip, and now ha's left ber. 
Thele, Ha's he ſo! Y (0 Goodnels}): Avnt be patient. | 
 Ifrpoſfible? pray var fay.nothing of it}. « 
Till 1 give further order z, ſeem go forget:ita.. + + + its 
W1n. ] will :indced foitork Cozen, TERYTE (&x1t; 
Thele, Beucer, how can you profeſs lonn no me, 
And have abus' dmy Cozen? It' $ well I kpow it 5, (he 
Maybe EF ir, Wiſdom inſtru&me in't.. 1 i 2h i (x. 
Occus. 


. vi 


% 


(24) 
_ Vion heers;ade fe, Flekeave youl VOW.. \ (Ex. 
v1Boſ >S ncfscroubles mie oa Low: F 
Take up your Saw kerry roiyour counſel 
yl bow as aichf as your:inward e's. 9p 
Your Lodkſpeak Paſhon. - 


Ber. Yours. ox Philoſophy. di )} 
Loſ.' Teo necddnolgtoze / | Lord Paw olahngs yau: dis, 9 
Ber, Mgr wn; par of | ob[utizmon TI ol oh 
Lef. :N Being '! 1:1: 1 V vi OF ] 

They know more chan my feds (mm 229908 (Ex with Hacce. 


Loſ. Wan't Litus porentgoodreriongh for on ? 24. 4 
Ha's comic: puidobewirche you 
You do inſulr, = mor TY adferty, 


þ ter iey | vil or : 
WINE. . "Mm 11 291,21 20 


I's good remedy1 {pruteg miſchief Aill/F1 * wy oft 
*Tismy rddlee & you wornhartitd be,” Mi} bi 52nep pl uh 
[ ha' vow'd al :Lituy Af CA-1L. Yi 1 -*| "Exit, 
—_ }JT 019 eſt _ _—_ vF L VO , ] \% 01 | 2 [4H 
I te rm Toon amet Td 
Atus Tertius, "Se Ons. 
p- i f? . 
Tavey LidorndlndPerls, id t ws f 


Petus. \y Elcom Lrdorgs--------, I: wile 

 Liedorws)\Snacchy thhe wages” TUE. 

Do not miſtake the livelinc(s thierifrs 5 7: | 

Upon my Face is to add to per{weſion ; | 

Thar you would bear theriews of doubrful! things 

VVith a ſtay'd Courage,” ef EH 7-0 
Pet. Somercligiousmafy''; IS 47 120 pen then al 

Bc fo't to pripate mefor evcath | eo | + 

Toth' world and all his vanities : vidlin 64 

A narrow Cloyſtet Fe hem i in'tmy wiſhes, | 215 OELI% 

And when the Bell ringst6a rigid mettin WES 

Repent my carthly thoughts, and puniſh 1 

With hard mortifications? ſpeak my foo, ah 


Orpennt | it rather, let ſome dymg f1gn*' | I 34 354 bs 

Throw my pllinlene exe TIE n, . 

May huſh up all in fileqice, roy til for h 
Lid. Take it then, +7 i! nghii ' i Yep} 


Stay'd 


(25) JE FEY 


Sray'd courage leſt you ſhould be cxraſi'd 
VVith joy, and make your ſuccour your undoing, . "+ 
Like thoſe arc a'moſt ftarv'd whon they ſeemeat, 
Expire with greedineſs. Petws, VWhar doubtfol things 
Should check my welcome to you, Lidorm, Can'it believe 
A man may bc in Paradice c're he prayes for'r? 
Or hovcr amongſt Angels e're he thinks it » 
Pet, AsSto hts thoughts may be. 
Lid, Then beſo. * 
Upon my honour all (he commands you, 
Isto be fairkful ; ſuch a glorious Flower 
Ne're bloſſom'd in ſo ſhore #time before : 
Her words arc fullof (weernefs, mild and fair, 
Courtcous as may be, free from fond Mlurcments. 
I beg'd your lifes ſhe grants it, viſit her, 
And find more than 1 tell you ro be true. 
Pet. Say but ſhe's mild, and I'le our-dare work fate, 

And kind, there's ne'rc another word like that : 
It lifts my fancy higher than the ſtory of Elizinm. 
Lid. Take my faith tg'r, mild and kind roo, 
Pet. Sure the Sphears ſing to beguile me ; 

Upon your memory ten thouſand thanks 
Shall dwell: Ile publiſh how much friendſhip is 
In Liſborr, in your ſelf with ſuch an accenr, (Embrace;) 
/ *T ſhall more animiration till the world, 
Know to be honourable. 
Lid, Your pardon, vir, ; 4 | aw 
Enter Occus. CHE? 
Occus.. Well, how d'ye Gentlemen > d'cſee, Sir, | am come 
About a buſineſs of very grear a_—_ as I 
Live-law, ſo I am | vow: the caſe is thus Law-you;;' 
I heard you were in Love with my Daughter, | 
(D'c-ſce) and I vow ſhe might a had a'/Lord 
Witha great Eſtate, (&e-ſce) bur as I live-law 
I am ſo much a friend tro Valour, I vow, that if 
You have a good Eſtate, look you, Sir, I had as 
Live you ſhould have her (d'e-ſce) as any body clſe. 


Lid. He poſſeſſes the Revenues of a noble and indwſirious ©! - - 
| E Famt- 


: (26) 
Family. my Lord. | 1s 
Occ. Look you, Sir, I an't for complementical words z but here 
Stands the caſc, if my man Bexcer {'es you arc | 

A pretty Gentleman (d'c fc) as to Ettare, as I live-iaw 

L le prclent to my Daughters marrying you 1 vow, fo 

I will with all my heart : Cana man ſay more 

For his hcarc-blood, Gentlemen > | 
Pet. You arcall-obliging, my Lord: +. 

Occ. Why every body {c'> {o, as I live-Iaw : Come ſmoa 
A Pipe of Tobacco at my boulſc, Gentl. men. 
Bath, We attend you my Lord. : (Exeunt omnes. 
Enter Beucct and Thele. + 
Beucer. Dcar Miſtris | tigh-ill I am as hoarſe as a 
Parrot, and cry cvcry day, I beleech you love mc. 
Thele, If 1 chought you were in carneſt, I'de let looſe 

The rcins of love, it's hard to keep 'um In 3 

You are lo bewitching, lt 
Beu, To my fovour, my fare you mean : 

Lt I ben't incarneſt, Iwith the hands of a | 

Pick-pockct may deprive me of my Looking-glaſs, 

Before | ſee home. Al (Pulls out aglaſs and loghs 177 t.) 
Thele. A deep curſe, 15 itſo precious? = ind o||f 
Beu, A repreſcntirive of. the external faculties of the ,- * 

Facc 3 or rather to talk clegantly : The 4ivclyobjeR - | 

Of Beauty or deformity 3 In which we view as it were 

The teart through the cy. s. 

Thetke, Theſe arc high words indced, 

To bcfno longer woo'd, I love t andrhink. 

The day t09 long till wee ar: Married. + | 
Bew, I am mad with joy ! 'Your goodneſs ! Your goodneſs 8 
The/e, Ben't carried away with cvery beauty, 

And lcave me; ſecing I have beenfſo tree : | 

And opened my ſclfxo you, 'I-could not help ztz-; 

Every fight of you made my [iomack ance. ' 

Beu, Will you grant one favour , {weet Mifſtrils > 

7 bele. In Modeſly, what it? - | 

Beu, Cool mc a linic Miiirifs, it's my modeſty makes 
Me minee « io. | | 4 *a: 1). 


r 


Thele. 


| (27) 
Thele.- Are you hot then? 
Be. Oh! Beyondthe Superlitive degree far, glas,thar is to {ay, 
Ocherwtiſe cormented , you don't know how I burn ! \ 
{he'e, You an't burnt yet, Sir. 
Beucer, Bur ſcorcht vcry much, adde that favour tothe reſt, 
The, /My Service 15 duc croyou as my Husband, Sir, 
Beu, Give mc leave to fatisfie my {clf with you now, 
And then, I ſhall dyc withour ir, ſweet Love. 
The. Ic obcy your will vertuouſly inclin'd, Sir, bur 
I don't know what you mcan. 
Beu, Oncly your. company. 
The, Henceforth command it. 
Beu, And che fight of Alablaſter Legs, Miftris. 
The. Away, vir, that muſt crown our Marriage 
Rejoyce in this your ſincerity made you the | 
Firlt in my favour. \*; nf 
Be, I do indeed, this Verſe of my own making tells you 
So; forl had a good figa that you would 
Love me : A Ravencricd, Marry, Harry, at my 
Chamber-window aforc-day z 
Now I have all, what elſc can I implore ? 
I ha' got my Love, and I deſire no more. 
7 be. Very good. Ad 
Bes, A very good Verle, we call ita Heroick, it ha's 
Juſt cen teer, which is che Orthodox Ruke 
Of our Modern Pocts, . (Exit Bewcer. 
The. The Fool, or rather Knayc, thinks I am cnamout'd ; 
I am ſobur to ſee my Coen vindicated ;.. - | 
Heavens have hcard my prayers, and ſmile down 
A perfc& grant to our own intents 3 
He flceps in's pranks ſecurely, lut.c dreaming 
Thac ham privy to his waggery. Eb 
How men ſpcak double ro enſnare our.Sex. 
V\ ith gilded words, when all thcir purpoſes 
Are more remo:c than Eaft from Weſt, I with F 
I could but ſpeak with her : Boy, you boy.. (\ alligp.,) 
vÞc41"10! 15  Exter Boy. . TIER” 
Go to Sarah More, andicll her Iſtayip _. 
Wa =” 


2 $ yeak 


(<28-) | 
Speak with her. (2412 <0) -" Ext ay. ) 
Poor Mard, how ſlic builds Caftles i dts: t wy 
And dreamsof peace if hed love her again : 
Such is rhe thoughts of pleaſure after path. 
TX IF of EXter Wanitred and Sarah, | 

Win, Here, here-Coren, herc's my Dalha's? my Dk ;. 
I came runnihg in fuch haſte; charl ſwear - | | 
Intollcrably. | (Fea ber ſo ) 

Sar, Dcat Cozen, Irhrew away ſadnels at your mc 
Thinking it might have good news 1n it. 

The. 1 ſcnt ro renew my tormer chatge rat you / / 

VWould carry all things clolc and htſh, and you, 
Aunt #:1mfred. 

Win, I torſooth. 

The. Bc not ſo mad andſnrious 
Vith Beucer, *crmay re ro - wk ood. | 

wn, 'l forfo6rh : 1 wilf indeed 1." L-4- 

The, My Miſtris cxpeQts me. haven Me (Ex#t ſhe. 

#iz. Now Davghrer, this is brave itaith ! this is Pang: 1 
Hite Boycs | my Daughter, my Duck, * 

Sar, Let things be carried 'onin courfe, 1 ha' found - 
Fortune ſo fickle, that I cart'tepole 7 oe VP 
Truit ro a bencfir De Thy : phok, VEL VS 

#11, Well, my Dear, I'ledo fo roomy k 61will "Wl 

Sar. "Tis poſſible ro ſee good dayes Once Joy. my 
Till thenfubmir co that nf itmay be, | #4 
To others cornnith th this World we fee; Se i oy Wet 
Nothing that's conſtant but inc>nftncy.” [4011 42421 JT Of og | 
Norto remedy, yer tO grurch 15 vain; 2 0Þ: iN(-/þ 


Uſe patience where we can't redreſs our pain : 

The darkelt nights bright morning $ ſtillenſne, 

Atter grief joy. d by * "1, (Ehet, 
win, It may be lo withyou.” 6-2 thts CEOHE 1 

Entey two Clowy's. FEY WYIDITY 

Firſt, You Tom, this way mon. ** F- Of7 Jy 208; 
S&ondl. Where arc they ? © 22 lt yi [deg 
Firft. I faw their faces, dex by re like a Queen for gallantry 
Second, You make a fg0 (ec, Tbyoti der: - «\h& 


1} 


Firſt, 


(C2) 
my SFot]2 Erx1l you you Lec | TCM 012% rt 03455 
Seto. TROP! 04 {it} + 


Recorders : A Scene drſeov! ering Perus kerp/ 7 F $ Fs, four 
Nymphs lay th er bands on in, 


r.Nym.#freely bexe thy phoſite pretitineeih hs Hi Bayket ; 


O bappy gh, jet fonlſeeefach FUN $ great love be thanked. 


2, Nym.7 our prayers are Scepttd ; my 69 bears. wh. vellaſſel þ [1h , 
Venus affirms, ber $9 from.barms : sf erUyſhall proteft thee. 


3.Nym. My coming wavvs ther, Perus, of diſafters, 
Vefich with a have rby veal REA ale Wing over ;/ 
The Gods agree, 110 reery 
Shall ſave thy mirth, O Farm Lover, 
By Fate pars”, 'a, Pre thou wert #am'd, 
A ſudden hate thy Lgve e bal cover., 


4 Nym. ben reſt computes; trll choc , expired 
T bis paſt, your Joyes ſhall once ag atn renew, 
Thy furywill, lrad thee tall, ©! 
of fight, and aim oft murther too : 


Before the ſpace of many. aayes,\ 
What we poles 06! Sud ve txmes''/\ ? 


Chorus. A polls” SW ill's obey A, let us addtes | 
8 Our Nympbly poſture to the wilderneſs... (Excunr. 
Enter two Clowns more,, 

Firſt, You Rogue you came to0 lates here was the 
Rarctit {1ngigg tt; 5d 6 youſa v, 
Second. Race? af! mirth I brave Maids ! l believe they WCTrc 
Spirits, 
Third, Youk'ls may----—- Fool, they were \'V ome. 
Fourth. So thy, y WeIG, we {es um (90) 9p way oP. /+ 
Second. 1hcy ung, BRIT 3. 5 _—_ 
Eir(t, I can tell bx a cy lukg fo. Goh ſagtg 
Fourth. VVhaty whay Gutman” $ "TRY 
Third, U nigs, nigh yoHh 0 here's a Gentlemap. 


Fourth. Law x2 auſt pay ica pneny 5 ODOR 


Fir(g 


1, \Apird. Whats Sb <5; upPy. 


130) i 
Firſt and ſecond, He's no more Puppy than your {cif, \ Strike bim 
1hird, Whol\'cs bees? remember this ( - !- both, 

| ww hen you come in our ground, _ 

" Frrft, Whar then} Sir ? 

7 hid, There you nay ſay for me. = 

ALA Cowardy nos vt WIDR (Exeunt gearing him. 

{+1 $541 vo 

"Pa. W hat Vil ion dare controul my quier ? Now 
I'm Bryana 'sﬆI le meer the ſhapes of n moe, 
And jear their. rhreatnings, gaze on buſie Spirits, 
Thar would tcmptmen todrcad their beYiſh Khims,, 
A of bnrs garriſons me from the mutnbliggs: SE. 

huge Shiecubufſes, whoſe weighty load... . +. 

Pre Mes: mens folly, makes a ſpull and then —& 

Turns to a Propheſic as falfc as may be, 

Till now I fear rd rohave the idle ations  _., 

Ot a diſturb'd brain, ſt ir had frgur'd our 

Some omen to my aim- bur ſince ſhe” 5 wine, 

I m nor deluded wwhthe lovelyſhape . | 

Ot falleit Nymphs thar bleſs me in a Tune, : 

Nor pant a'th' curſes of the two laſt Siſters. 

Enter Cerania.. 

Ber. \ hat makes you Jook fo ſad, Sir > Pet. Apparitions. 

Ber, Of what> Pet, They ſay I ſhall be a murtherer. 

Bey, \Who > Pet. Some that & not know,Madam,what ſtrength 
ferchfrom every word you ſpeak to tear 'um, 

Ber, Tell me the bufinels. | 

Pet, Sleepi = chis Bank, | 
Viewing your Idea deriy 'd from my laſt thoughts, # 

Ber, Mine! 

Pet. When it is not yours, let it be deaths, 

Ber. A ſhape too grim, my Lord; but pray tell oh. | 
Pet. A couple of Maids, I like'r them pretty well | \ 
Aſſur'd me of ny Heven; your fclt, Madam. » 98 

Bey. No Heven. 
Pet. I'deloſe ten thouſand lives for't. Bey. Atiets 

Ordain yon for a bettcr. Pet, Two came after. - 


 Putclouds upon my hopes , and ſtrove ro | wn 'um” 


With 


| (31) | 
With darts of- cnvy, asthick as ſhowers of hail. 
Ber, Shine clearcr by contemning foolerics, 
Pet, Tc change them to ambirion, that you 
Inſtru& me to'r, and{peak whar's in my minde, 
A drcam, it happens, by contrartes this ha's 
"Twas troublc, till now this pleaſant Meadows could not 
Be ſwett by the preſence of Beraria, 
Norl blcſt withſuchan encounter. | 
Ber, Drcams arc but fancies, and whogrieve or joy 
At their portcndment, dread and fear a toy. 
Exter Occus, Lolana. and Lidorus:” 
Occ, Miſhap o' Bewcer for me; as I live-lawhe's ai1 arrant * 
Knave, I vow z well, how d'ye my Lord # we come I vowto 
See what you'l do about Marriage: I proteſt, fol 
Do, d'ye love her flill > 1 vow 1 atk beeauſe 1 don'e 
Sec you prate and tak, and hug her. '- 177 | 
Pet, To anſwer your demands is noy—— ; 
Ltd. To ſpeak, we know:your mind, ani mprecmion 
Tail'd with ſigh, and falcnce is enough 
To your favour, Madam, this man owes ==—— 
Ber, Inquiry how you plcadcd for him, - '' 
Occ, A-Lawyerareyou? Fel, 
Lif. Wihnogsyour Fee, Sir {DRY FRO 
Lid, Bur to kiſs your hand | 
Then I' confine your angry brow to limits, | | 
Your ſervanes dye ce; rake a Prefident. * (Points-ro Beran'a:) 
Lof. A Gipfic ca't ſpeak'mote; know things aforehand.”. 
Lid, Tc workitatwonder, Madam, he corifirnis'y © , Points ts 
I ha' ſtudied Pniſnumy; (old tim his fortune. þ Perus. 
Ber, W har was that > £r&, Hi> mpriſonment. 
TOSINOU 22 ;1{5 74) OHNE; IR IORINE <1} 
L1id., He'd ſooner ſpeak & Iewithontarvowel, * © * / 
Than leave abuting, thoſe were Ladies Servants.: * FU 
Lof. its puniiÞhe witha zreat deatof forrow . a 
Occ, D'yec taik of trouble and ſorrow already, (d'e-fre 2) 
Ber, Shi fpcaks backwards, $18 Sd 
Occ, V hy, I vowchar's they to raiſe-thedem!), they | 
Say to ſpeak backwards; ſothey do, don'r, dortcl pray: 


ET 542 


F; 
W-:" | 
#*4. # 
- #4 

> 
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Pet, No Sir, the Deylil $7ailcd by a Fee inpoſis LORE >> ir 
Retrogreſſa, as they call us,;,,/ , .- - nd 7 |. 
Lof. Whar's that ? what; 5 I like > mm 
Oce, Why I vow, it's like 44 light me cul my Wits, 
So it is, tO bows __ talk {9 oatualyically.oh | 


Old-Nick, as liverlgyy. bs, my 
[icus paſſes wu hicg them). \ 
Loſ. Language will be c! v4 my, Fathgx fagms &. | 


Occ. Come, Come pijurc,, ., | (Excut. 


Enier Hare, audthree other'C endtes, 
Hare. Troth | amyexdrabe old Fopl Oc, be he's 
Got a tondrah..me for almb.ovphundred Paws, 
And no MWunets but m w_ Hang.antd Sjptg (- wouJl | bad ie) © 
And the Dorerd keeps {gba quarter-to haye in | 


+ His moncy, that Loans reſt for him, and eq 


Disburſt ſo much I can't neither ; 1Ae's.an old doxing 
Fool as cvcr I ſce. duhntnonty > bis vor 

Firſt, Why don's yon ge ang. binyand fu your 
Bond then ? 

Second. May-be he's acunning, Fool. :; 

1hird. 1 rather think ſo. 

Hare, . Here ſtands the buſi neſs, 1 bois IBS w 
Build two or three ſmall Houſes ; ; afrerwards I morgagd chem, 
And ſpent the money, and now this old Lord Fogl 
Would have me pay it. —-*+ ' 

Second, We cane)! your meaning, you would put a ck 
Upon him, BRGT the. Bond without money. | , 
Hare, by tai fachd ould, ang I know, companions you 

Are very ready in ſuch hbubnelſes, you don't vvant 
Wit "it you do't, Ike give you forty Pounds beryveen:-you. 

Fiſt. I am afraid it vvould be difficult ro obtain, by 
Reaſon his Man Beucer ha ibs keeping uh kt &.vve 
Mult de it by a vvcild. -} 

Third. For forty Pounds v wel venture a broken Pate. 

A trick, a trick. 
Hu, nibal oft by policy fa S got. 
The Forg,his military Rrength could nor 
Hare. My true hearts be our, V'le wAITant vve do che deed. 


Emer 
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3 ©: 42SICCG DONA 1>D 20 1} C1: 
1% Enter OP” 

Prens, Mr. Hare, | vow I believeyou'll put me to cnhceg oet 
my own money, To Ido: I wonder you'll be ſo diſhoneſt, as I'm 
here. 

Haze. Have patience my.Land, 1 am, here with, threg men that 
owe me mony, to'pay 1 your + if can get it: they promiſe todo 

theirbaſyfor mee. _.. | 

Occus. Beſt and worlt,; all* $ one to me-: if 'QU pay it in, d'ye 
ſee 2 you'll haya yeur-bood , ; and be out of harms way. ſo you 
will. } abagy 

Hare. Why Itefl you; Ir,, ſtay bas till, theſe men. a/ell; me what 
they'll do, and I'll have my bop 
 Derns, Why law you,beca £you are My friend T' I ſtay ſolong, 
ſo TI will ; b but I vow, nolonger,fo I wort. (Exit. 

Firſt. 'Twas well.yqu ſaid, weowed, you mony 3 a good conceit. 

Hare. You hear him ſay he'll be delayed, no lopger, it: will: be 
worth our time, prethy gentlemen lers plot quickly; thereward as 
{oonas the work's perform'd, 

Third. You {peak nobly, letslay our heads together 
T o get the Paper, let our Gegiustend, 

And if welooſe.our labour there's an end. 

ri alk ae 4 turn or tw, 

Look here Sirs, T conceive this will be the beſt way, one of us 
ſhall go and tell Occur that he believes Hare isin a very pour con 
dition andithat he believes Occns will looſe his mony, if he don't 
look after him, but ſhall diſſwade him from arreſting him, for fcar 
that undoes. him, ec. Then. if he requires counſel, in his caſe, 
he ſhall tell him,that he knows a cunning man, to whomif he goes 
with his bond, he's ſure he,can give him, good advice. 

Here. Well ſaid, by_ this hand thou haſt a pohrick pate of thy 


OWB 
Third. Then I'm fure he'll go, for the o!d' fool will ask of the 
Devil: befare he'M :looſe his mony : then. one of you ſhall be the _ 
Conjurer : when he comes, dont ask to ſee the bond, leſt it beget 
inſpitions for Bearer has ravght him not to truſt his Father with 
ſuch things : but make a Circle. You Mr.Hare ſhall bedreſt likea 


Devul: > :ftrange wortly we gut - uſe (hut my life for't)..rather 
C then 
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then hell be torn to pieces, | he | throws downthe bond 45 if ſo, take 


it up ang, keep it. | [41 hallow, 
Hareſhall be'the Devil; 5 yoi' the Conjurer (ro the ſecond 5) and ol 
be hisperfwader. * 


All. Amatch. 
Third: Go attire your felf {oo Hate': y And ow Mr. \Conjurer 
be ready'ar a call. 
Second. I will , I warrant you : do jou and and ſee pri» 
vate ” the firſt man,) Fit to petſwade him. ''\" 
- : | [Exennt all but firſt man. 
iy ee: [ ſhall get my part of Forty poynds for Sena 
* Atricks I'd be hired fo always3 it's 'good, | 
Mony, A plealuretoo, 's a double gain : 
I*jl have the cole, and they may ſhare the pain. Exit, 


Enter Occus and third man, 

Third. F came a purpoſe, my Lord. 

Oceus; WellSir, what d'ye ſay? 

Third. My Lord, love to yqu bids me tell you of athing that may 
jOmething concern you. 
P Occur. W hat is't? whatist, d'ye ſee? 
Third, Sir, I hear Mr. #5: 9a oweth you nigh two hundred 
pounds; he is ina very poor condition , and [ believe, except you 
get it of him very ſuddenly, you will looſe ir, for he is down the 


winde, 

Occus. Why I vow, ſo T| do, I'1l arreſt him, ſo I will, as 'm 
here. | 

Third. No, Sir, then he's| an undone man, you'll ne'er get'it 
ſo. 


Occus. Why, what would you ha'me do, d'ye ſee? 

Third. Here liveth a cunning man hard by, that is-able to. re- 
ſolve you 1n all ſuch PoJnts,, hoy you ſhall ger your mony,. fora 
{ina!l piece. 

Occur, Prethy tell me: where his Hves, 7 proteſt ru go to him, I 
vow, lo 1 will. 

Third. Stay, my Lord, pl 20 ferch him, he lives at-nexe por 

Exit. 

Octusr. Why, 7 voi, 1 chink 1 wiswrapt its my: Mochers look, 

0 
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ſo I do, every body loves me ſo, ſo they doyl vow, to tell me how 


to get my moneys as Þ'm here. with | <3 [ewe30 


Enter third Man and Conjurer. 
Third. This is he, my Lord. | 
Occns, Why, Sir, after humble commendations, -7 vow, there fs 
a man, his'man is Mr. Hare,as Imherega duce take him for a 'knave, 
oweth me almoſt two hundred pounds, and he won't pay me, 7 
vow: 1came to ask your counſel, ſo 7 do, for a ſmall- picce, 
d'ye lee? _ 
Conjurer. Have you;-brought-your bond,”my Lord? 
Occns. No, Sir,but 111 fetch it,d'ye ſee ; [Exit running. 
Conjurer. Now for my tkilk | 


Enter Occus withthe bond, 
Occus, Hereit is, d'ye lee? -., , 9 


Third. 1 have buſineſs, wy Lord, :;- | [Exit. 
Conjurer. Well, will you.ſtand (hl! 2 209 OT 
T,I,I,IL, 1 vow. T . {Conjurer makes a Circle, 


Conjurer. Your mony comes, my Lord, .all to you, I']l warrant 
you, when we have madea Scheme; Earth and $.txrp, you'll have 
It, 44913 "3-3: SAT) a8 , i'r jcireh 

Occus. So much the.better,,  _ | [Es # 

Conjurer. My Lord, you will ſtand ſtill be ſure, 

Occus. Shall Tha: my mony then? 

Conjurer, No fear : hold Ap your bond in-yourright hand. 

Occus. I, I wibholdjt as faſt-as you will, I vaw, | ,...,-.. 

Conjurer. Hy ſurgedugrende nebulo. |, {He makes ftures ty 

& 310/17 [rr [Occus faking,draws further # þ 
Tterum per nomen Poldavi ſurge. | Totti 

Ocens. Sateni defic thee, Satan I defie thee,d'yeſce:?; T7 
O ['11 ha'no mony, 1'Il ha!no mony. . :. 41 14 10 | cnpaugs 

1'n{Fonjurer goes behind Occus and holds bin, 

Conjurer. Throw down the bond , or we ſhall be torn... 

| [ Devil rumbles, 
|| [Occus goes to throw if down twice or thrice, and pull: back. 
|. :OF cu FrhoRed Seb for. ever, ith. Red Sealay him... ; 


IITÞ 
$0 E 2 Conjurer. 
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y Confurer. Pown with , or you dye. 16 1! [Dewi flops fur ther: 
Occus. O good,O good. [| Throws down:theoothyrnd FUR Sam 44; 
[Devil takes it up, unvails his face. 
Devil. Here 'tis, 0un will'sobtain'dzour.thillis. —_ 
The deed is done, and now the bond's my ewn 7. , 
Wir plays theicritick; Policie keeps ſehopl, + [| 
I've. have my wiſh; And Devil take! the thok 1. LExennt Ommes, 
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ACE. IV. SCEN. l. 


Enter Lk and 4 Serwaitt. 


et ” y ” 4" 


L onus. Iſconſolateold man underan Af; pet 
; Shewing afflictions, were'thy In ant-griefs 
Conceived : Oh my Son, Litns; ihe dead > 
Gray -hairs repofe you? forrow in the Grave 3 
Obltvious of all future-happinefs:3 
Is he devoured'? Monftrous cracley4 | 
Barbariſm in wilde Beaſts 3 could you not content 
our hungry ſtomacks, with the wofulruthes 
JOt my deceaſed life, fo often walk op) 
Thionnh diſmal Alley s of your woody territories 
But you muſt chaw the Branch of all our Race. | 
Servant. Be not 'mmodeErate; my -Ebrd, in ſorrow 3 | | 
May be ſome ninble Buck, SAS washekting,. ©. 
Wasgtrac'(| to' deatli by'his t6Hſoble purſuit 5 Y 
Orelſe fo far, ſome honeſt rafter: by ' | p 
Muſt guide his looks to' RoWeward*: thowſind chover- 
Hitrder intents of coming back-3/arf yeed - 1, {l 
When he rerurns, makes ntirthto » iftitapSn t. 8 
Lonus. No, he'vloſt- ' as iy + 07 


i 


Enter Hacca; 
Pray Nw ent doi you. hear report of Lord 
Litns F Wt 
ICH | | Haccs. 


t_{ 
Harea. Dol dream ? or is his Villany before me? I'm terrified 
at's thoughts, no et ale 5 2 976510} (132ub 31:9 
Lonus. How dar'ſt O baſe woman ': [Taker her by the leeves 
Stain my Sons honour with the name of Villain? 
Unleſs your words be reaſonable, I'll make 
My aged hands thetragick inſtruments! ,: ut | 
Of your untimely murther.. F Fra Ee Y 
Hacea. Hold, my Lord, Ihave cauſe enoughto ſpeak it. 
Lonws. Out with't quickly, 
Hacca. If he's your Son, Sir, underſtand he lately 
Fainedto (ighfor my Miſtriſs Berania 3 
But ſhe knowing his raſhne(s, would not ſuffer 
Him ſee, muchleſsto confer with her,; Atwhich, 
I weep to name it, he gave ſomuch (ſcope 
To his vile paſſion, that he hir'd a Ruffin , 
Help'd by himſelf, to force her: from: che: Garden, 
As the was walking with her Fatheriand me: | | 
She had periſh'd, had not two young Gentlemen: 
Reſcu'd her fainting ſoul: 3: they kilPd his' Ruffin, 
Drove him away, my Lord ; and fince that time 
Shame has conceald him. 
Lonus, Swear that this is true. 
Hacca. By all my love to truth. 
L onus, Now farewel comfort, 
Long ſince I have predicted ſome diſaſtrous 
And gloomy accident to follow his | 
High-minded ftubbornnefs 3 Oh me, oh.me! 
Servant, A chair, a chair, my Lord faiats. 


- 


Enter Servant with a chair : he ſptrin't, 
Lonws, My (ons departute,:tells me I muſt have 
A doleful life, or elſe a doleful grave, _ 
Fearne'r to ſee him more,:affrights me ſo, 
It makes me loth to ſtay, and:lathto go; --. 
Leſt he ſhould live ſtill; thenitl expire, 
'T would kill his joy, and kill my own deſire. 
I'll tarry, perchance Heavens fo Kinde may be, 
To revive my Son, and (o to reyiye MEe>} , 
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By his return, if not, I'll geild my breath, 
Firſt dueto ſorrow, and next dueto death, 
But why cheer 7ſo ? ifheliv'd, ahthen, 
He'd ſ, end me news by word, or news by pen, 
Toeaſe my fears, or elſcexpel my grief 
By a quick burial, or a quick relief, | 
He's gone, I forgive you, now ſuffer me [To Hacca. 
To ſlide fromthis vale of extremity. 


Enter another Servant. 
Servant, My Lord, I've here one lately ſee your boa eh? wood 
hereby. 
Lonus, Away, kill me no more. 


Exter Marus. 

Marus. What news, myLord, has taught your <fru to weep ? 
Shed onetear more, and letthat be owed, 
For not accepring croſſes as you-ſhould : 

The change of all things here puts you in cminde : 
You're toſſed likea Ball between the Rackets ; 
Shew your ſelf Maſter of your paſſions ; uſe 'um 
Asa wiſe Angler, play 'um all todeath. 

Lonus. My (on is buried, but where 7 know not. t 

Servant. Since this days dawning, Sir, his ſon was ſeen 
Alive and well in theſe adjacent Woods. 

Marus. Won't all perſwade a change, my Lord ? believe if, 
Breath while there's hopes, the'truth 1s, quicaly known. 

Lonus. How I pr. ay. F:1!6£1 034.4 7 Aint. 1655 

Marus. It he's there, you have waies enough 
For his recovery : +befecch'theKing: «+ 
His Foreſts may be fearchid,and every Move 
Buſpeted, cnter'd by his Commiſffiphk::-. >| © 
T he Seal makes people double difigens:: Up bf al +1 
Lee your re:ward provoke them to; fiduſtry: 2.77 $01 ej 

Lonus Il go and beg that tayourof the Ring: 

IM. A, '\LBxeant all but Hacca. 
Enter Thels,'* :- | | 
: Haccs. Poor man, how ſad he ist-: © - 


A | Joy 
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Joy to you Miſtriſs, | 
Make much of your Seryant Bexcer. 

Thele. Is he mine ? 

Steward, count out a hundred Dollers for her, 
Your news deſerves it 5 till now, 7could not truſt 
So fair a Fortune, 

Hacca. *Tis ſo, nevermoek, 

Thele. Forget to part the Caſh, add ten times more, 
It's ſeconded ; the Gxinian Neger never 
Humm'd for his paſſage more to ſerve a Maſter, 
Then TI at thisz may it be credited ? , 

Hacca. As what you lee, 

Thele. The buſineſs Amorous 
Takes up the thoughts, awakesand conveys them 
To skreeks of {lumber 5 as the matter is, 

A pill eant halt ſo pleaſant 3 this has waſh'd 
Diſturbance down ; I can freely inquire 
The love and progreſs of Beramia. 

Hacca. Diflemble what you know, all is providing 5 
We wiſh his voice be clear , bids 'um good morrow 
Afrerthe Mulick of the Marriage-night, 

My Miſtriſs airs out ſweeteſt expectation 

To drive the time away. 

Occus 1s free to't, noimpediment 

Stains blew proceedings, but Lord Petws Father, 
Who I don't know his reaſon, keeps at diſtance, 
But 'twill away, it has been motion'd twice. 

Thele. Patience to hearing's the firſt ſign of grant : 
He's faint, whole Fathers firſt repulſe doth dant. 


Fnter Occus. 


| Exennt. 


Occus. Vile, damn'd, rotten, pockic,ugly, deviliſh Dogs, I vow, 
they have got my mony and my. bond, ſo they have; a Devil on 
'um,1'l1 ſee the Devil Hang'd, as 1 live, law ſoT will, before I'll go 
to him again , for a Rogue as heis, I vow, to come to cheat fo, as 
I'mrhere; I believe the Witches ſent him : it's'a damn'd thing to 


be a Conjurer. , 


E unter 
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Enter King, Guard, Chancellor and Lopus.  ... 
[Occus «ſide peepine. 


L onus. May't pleaſe your Majeſty. 
King. Riſeup, my Lord. BE 
Lonur. To grant me one Petition 't may put off 
The ſorrows that do over-whelm my heart, . . , ; 
For my ſons lols. 
King. Name it, be confident, 
Your former Services lye freſh within me, 
I'll do more thenyou ask. 
Lonus. Humble thanks, Sir, 
Betwixt this mornings fits of fate, when ſcarce 
I could wiſh any thing butto end my lite , 
A beam warm'd mea little; and thys it was, 
My ſon was ſeen alive; grant me ſq much, 
All places may be ſearched with your order.; 
His golden mouth that tells me tidings of him, 
Shall be inrich'd with a reward that's fit, 
King. Why went he away ? 
Lonus. I know not, but being out, 
Some private grief is pleas d with waydring,) 
And keep him there, if he's alive, © 
King. | grant it, | 
Give whom my Lord appoints a: large Commiſſion, 
[ To the Chancellor, 
To examine what's ſuſpe$ed 3 wiſh you tydings, 
Chancelor. It (hall be;dqge.. . ', ,, 
Lonxs. Heavens bleſs yqur Majeſty. 
- King going fortb, enter Occus. | K neels. 
| Occus. Your worlhip, your honour, Majeſty, King, King, the De- 
vil has got my bond, ſo he ;has; { xow,] pray give it meagen. .., 
King. Tlie Devil your, bangdzmhy-Lord? 1 can't hclpthat. [ Exit. 
Oce##. So, lo, this is. very brdve,the King can grant otherethings, 
Fg fo he can, 1 vow; but he-wan't! grant me, ſo he wont, I (ball be 
plagued ſtill; a Devil 'umall for me,that mony would a bought me 
| and my daughter new clothes tothe Wedding, fo ic would, vow 
1 he had a confoundable great pair of horns, ſo he had, * [Fxit. 


Enter 
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Enter Hare and the three Mow, 
Hare. Now our bulineſs fadg'd gallantly, it did. 
S. 2 Man. I, thank me. | 
3 Man. I got him here with a flea jn his ear , to you Mr, Con- 
Jurer with your figures. . 
Firſt. Your figuresgot the bond. 
Second. (Sings) Old Occus thought we Saints had been, 
He ſee us ſtand fo civil 3 
Till I took him by the ſhoulder, 
And thruſt him to the Devil. 
Third. Now you have your bond, let's go and have our mony. 
Hare. *T1s due. [ Exeunt Omnes. 


waned! hea Clowns liſining. 

R Firſt. My Lord Lonns layes I ſhall have mony enough, if I frnde 
1m, 

Second. You? I Il finde him firft, or Illlook as Nunkle Aforris 
does the Hedges for a Hare, faith, 

Third. Swaukers, we'll all go,go whcop and hollow till we make 
himſee, if he be to be ſeen, Pl! warrant you. | 

Fourth, (ou Owls, I'll make him come with a ſuſſorarah, as the 
Gentle-folk ſay. 

Firſt, If 1 finde him, I'll drink Sack with all the mony. 

Second, You drink Sack? you drink a --- won't you ? 

Third. Out on ſuch anunmannerly baſtard to ſay ----3 youre 

5 a great booby. 
Fourth, Hie to our work, before George. [Exennt ſinging. 


Enter. Petus and Marus, 
| Petus, Tell me ſome reaſon, Sir, 'tis ealte for you 
To contradi& my remedy, becauſe 
You have forgot itstorments; yeild to it, 
Requite my duty with a Fathers grant : 
Did you but feel the flamesI do, your own 
9 T ortures would kneel for a whole Sea toquench 'am. 
Marus, Check your pretended fancy ;to my care 


hd Commit your ſelf, I'll chuſe a match ſhall pleaſe you : 
kB Our Countries wide, within the circle on't 
0. [']] fetcha beauty ſhall deface your Miſtriſs, 
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And bring you to your right minde, 
Petus. Give conlent 
I marry her, or elſe command my grave 5 
One of them two muſt end,my love or life. 
Marus. In ſons obedience beſt beſuits the minde 
To Fathers precepts, as the Clouds by winde, 
Petus, Yea,where obedience grees with goad, tis ſo: 
But 'tis not good to kill me; pitty ſhow. 
Mars. IT willingiving what my ſelf affects. 
Petus. To plcaſe it (elf, Love others ſtill neglects. 
Marus. Why Loveapproaching miſchief cannot ſee. 
Petxs, It that betyde, lay all your blames on me. 
Marns. *'Tis vainto move what's fixt: Heavens bleſs your choice, 
T hat in your joys, we both may like rejoyce; 
And not to ſtrive againſt the ſtream, I here 
Approve your love ſhowato your lovely deer, 
| Enter Loſana, Thele and Lidorus, 
Petus. Tell Berania, I am happy, fiſter 3 
Heavens ſhrowd from ills : Lidorus now deſcend--- 
Lidorus, Malkers, or what ? 
Petus. Undiſguis'd, I'll ſhzw 
J Them all the way to Heaven. 
Loſana. Why muſt we leave you ? 
Petus, Underſtand me, Lady, 'tis ſo nigh, 
I'll look at it asthe wiſe Elephant 
Adores the Moon, and uſc varicty 
Of contemplation to expreſs my Jubil. 
Lidorus. Forget to {igh then. 
Petus. I may uſe a tewthat'tis no neerer. 
Loſana. I'll go carry her word, 
T would be too harſh tho: won't your patience, Sir, 
Make carthquakes till its ſpent ? 
Lidorus. Now what are [adies ? 
Petus. Forgive, my Lord, han't 1 had puniſhment 2? 
If not, I'll Jeave the ſeat of Cherubins 
And be your Vaſlal; 'traid to ſpeak, Þll wait 
the ſloweſt motion of your hand or eye 
T hat c:lls me to't again ; conſult definers 
Ot Angels or of women 3 let 'um ring 


With 
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With words of rapture above allthe flouriſh es 
Have been invented (ince the time of Rome : 
[11 Gyear they ſay true, when they call 'um gods. 
If this won't do, perſwade ſome gentleBeauty 
To ſtick me for a year s, and all that while 
I'll cry its juſt, and with my lateſt breath, 
Damn my condition, 'fore I was converted. 
Loſana. You make us think you worſhip every thing a Lady has 
laid hands on. | ; 
Lidorus. I,and cringe 
/At a white Peticote a mile from him; 
Be real, and under that conſideration, 
Yowll finde a new world all made of delight, 
Petus, There's other things between. 
Loſana. How now,my Lord | 
L idorns. Elſe every one would make diſcovery, 
Marus. Women and truth are beſt, when naked, ha' 
The ſweetneſsof imagination , when 
Their lovely bluſhes-in a pretty face 
Are fancied, telling us of all our fins. | 
L idorus. Or but one touch of their hands charm with pleaſures 
Refiners are not half ſo jocund, Sir, ; 
To ſee gold drops fall thick as Rain from Ore 
T hat promiſt little, ---- 
Marus, As 1, my Lord, have been 
About your age todwell on the melting lips 
Of thole ſweet Females, 
Lidorus. Excellent, 7 faith,it-poſts to Eim,my Lerd. 
Loſana. Nothing more welcome, 
Thave often wiſh'd to ſee my Siſter muſe 3 
A revercnd Prieſt would joyn 'um both together. 
Lidorus. What undiſcerned miſchief dare lurk private ? 
The afſenting trumpets of our holy Temples, 
Confound all Treaſon 3 her one preſence has 
Power to kill the infetion of aa Adder 
That leaps croſs their candid intentions. 
Loſan, None can be ſure of futures every point 
Of time's defended from black Maladies 
G 2 
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By ſomething pious, or the influence 
Of proſperous fighs. 

Lidorus. Where both are pure as they, 
I'1l propheſie the eights of Harmony. 

Loſana, Curſt not tocredit you. 
 Eidornus, Your baſhfulneſs 
' Kept you at diſtance,like a well-bred Maſty, 
- - Will {ee a ſhoulder of Muttonin a Diſh, 
And Periſhere he'll taſte it, *'Twas me Madam 
Beat the Alarm. 

Petus, Noble Centinel, 
To acknowledge it, I'll wait upon your ſafety, 
And beg for watch-nights to attend your perſan. 

[ Exeunt all but Lo 

Loſana. Gofor Litus : Thele ſtay you there, 
Hell be almoſt angry 7 tarry ſo long. 
To kill, or wound,or poy.ſon, ſome of theſe 
Shall open to the right or left ;. 7 can't 
I can't, nor won't bear it, ſee my own ſelf 
Spit upcn, while my younger flattering imp- 
Esalways pray'd for and admired ? away, 
Let me be melted into nothing, if 
don't cure this ere Tam two Suns older :. 

Enter Litus. 

Stab me if 7 don't convert my promiſe 
To performance. My Lord, their viſits tire 
Theday : Cabinets tull of letters ſtand 
For gold to tare on, every breath brings meſſage: 
Of new devoyrs, and returns deep loden 
With Lovers whimlics : to your laſt diſcourſe 
7 have paid reverence, 'twas right and true :; 
The hodge-podge words of her phantaſtick pate 
Serve for good morrowto me : all their ſtudies 
Are for others to conjure one another, 
In changing hearts : catalogues of their flouts 
Swell when I'm amongſt 'um 3 every moment 
7 ha* been urgent in per{walions to her, 
She has ſcorn'd *um. 
Litus. Troth Madam, 7 wondred you 


[ To Petus, 


ſana a»d Thele. 
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So long together could forget your birth : 

Two gallant ſpirits, their continual practice 

Strikes deeper then a Chinian Dart : You know 

T he unfit receiving ſhe has of your counſel, 

To all but who their cogging words and looks 

Buy reſpect of 3 your Nobler minde is plain, 

Kill bad examples; famous-for a Pattern : 

Shew their dull Geniusthe way to mend 3 

Correction's ſtudied quickly, though I muſt 

Canfeſs revenge is hungry at their carriage, 

I thought tocome ere now. 
Loſana. Take this prevention,ſhortlyl intend 

To punt in practice arms that ſhall divide 'um :- 

It's time enough, the more intire they, 

One bullet takes two bodies glew'd together. 

D'yethink I can forget their outrages? 

Sooner my name and Country ; I'll bear both 

Fair looks till then. | 
Litus, My Father, I'minform'd, 

Has ordered for my ſearch; I'll ſooner dye 

Then be diſcovered *fore we have ended. this. oh 
Loſana. 1 ll fleeto t. LExits 
Litns. If you don't,and quickly too, 

{11 be contriver and Executioner : 

She can't help it, may be, but my oath LE 

Tearsout the heart of one, if not of both. CExit, 


Enter Sarah, Winifred axd Thele. 

Sarah. I have defer'd ſo long, dear Coſen, 

In expeftation of your promiſt help, 9 

'Thatl can't hide it longer 3 my ſhame begins 

To increaſe : I fear without your ſuddencounſcl, 

I ſhall be forc'd togive the world an Infant : 

[ bluſh to think on't. 
IF inifred., Don't do fo, my Joy. 
Sarah. Heal my diſtemper, uſe time while you have it. 
Winifred. I do, do my ſweet Nephew, my love ; wy Daughter s 


with Childeforſooth. 
Thele, 
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Thele. Bediligent,ben't abſent ſhortly I'll ſend, 
Till then I'll pray for good ſucceſs, | 
Sarah. Heavens grant 1t, 
My Cauſe is juſt 3 what rockie heart can hear 
My ſad complaints, and not relieve me? Wonders 
Have brought content to th' harmleſs; kt ſome viſion 
T hreaten his diſlopyalty z and then beſeech 
Him view thecurlſes ready to fall on him, 
For taking holy things to witneſs how 
Clear his thoughts were from this impiety. 


Befrighted into goodneſs 7 ſure itmay': ©! i RE” 
Skies ſend [live to ſee that happy day. ' [Exit fie and Winifred. 

Thele. Witneſs impartial ordmances'how 
I loath the falſhood of a perjured/lover : 

Naturecommands me to do juſtice, and 
It's in my power ; ſhe dUmires him ſtil]. 
Help me ſome ſhining Spirit to conſult 
Your own affairs, and reap the glory on't, 
Enter Beucer. | 

Bencer, Dear Miſtriſs, T have ſeen a thouſand doomſdays fince 

you ſaid I pleaſed you 5 one word now makes: me' lighter 
hearted then a feathers in ſober ſadneſs I ſhall be ſeen no more, if 
I dyc tor love : My tears run faſter then Grey hounds for you ': a 
good ſimile is the chicfeſt part of Language : I've read overthe Aca- 
demy ot Complements, and pigk'd out the beſt rhetorick to wo 
you; a Parſon may Marry us: beattracted, be attracted. 

Thele. Theeagerneſs I haye of Marrying you, © 
Makes Moons ſeem tyyelve-months,every minyte hours : 

But for my friends ol w1ll.I had long erenow 
Scal'dtoour Weddiag. | 5 el 06 

Beucer. You are fo wiſe, Miſtrifs. th4t'T ſhould be worſe then a 
Fanatick,to with any thing till youTay the word. 

Thele. Thete are expreſſions fit for ſtrangers, Sir, 

Not her that duty tycs tio you, ceaſe '0m pray. 

Beacer. Thebeſt quality of a'Sutor,is to be well ſpoken,and pro- 
pounce every word with anemphaſlis ; and I thank my Stars, I have 
both as ſureas a dye; aud ifI live, will delight your cars args ber 
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high-flown words of Romances : Amadis de Gaule,and Palmerin de 
01;iva, (hall be my every days diſcourſe. 

Thele. High properties. 

Bencer. And I'll delight your ears with ſongs of my own makiog. 

Thele. Would you not have me coy ? 

Bencer. *'T would kill metwenty times. 

Thele. Provide a Prieſt, we'll invite nobody. 

Beucer. Am TI above or no? methinks I turn round, and ſee a 
hundred nooks,and a bag of gold in-every one; ſo highand mighty 
is my rapture: when, Angel, when ? 

Thele. Be Lord,v'th' time your ſelf, when you'll appoiat it, 

I have chang*'d my condition,already : 
W hat atode am TI (to ſpeak paſſionately ?) 
Thele. Why, Sir ? 
Beucer. I bought a Token of my love, and forgot to give it you. 
Gives her a ſlemacher of Ribonds, and a Love-hood. 

Thele. You put your ſelf to charge, I humbly thagk you 3 
T heſe ſhall be my Wedding-Furaiture. 

'Beucer, Every particle of /um, I bought them for the ſame pur- 
pole; to be privately and ſuddenly Married,are the ſymptomsof a 
tiery and Elegant Lover, you know my meaning. 

Thele. You have forc'd my will, meet me at S. Thomas Church, 
Ere halt an hour's ſpent, I'll be your wife : 

Shall 7uſe flattery to my deareſt heart ? 

Beucer, 111 hire a Parſon, you prodigions heap of vertues, and 
meet you ſooner then I would EZlyzinm delights. 

Thele. Be (wift, ſweet Sir : for ſince it mult be ſo, 

I'1l haſte to Church, and dreſs me as 7-go. 
Beucer. I am goingto Paradiſe ia a down Blanket, [_Exennt, 


Enter four Clowns with a glove luggine, 

Firſt. You lye you Cur, 7 ſee it. 

Second. Sir, I (ay, I (ce it firſt tho, 

Third. You, guds Waukers, 1 came when it was welly hot with 
ia ſide, fo 7 did,you fools. 

Fourth, So did 1, and I'll go carry it to my Lord Lonvs. 

Third. $0 do,it's warm (till,and ſo it was,when we all ſce it firſt, 
Wan't it? then it muſt be his Sons Glove, and he muſt be ſome- 
where hereabouts. Firſt, 
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Firſt. I'll carry it. - -- Sis 
Second. Youſhan't, you whelp, 7 will. [Firſt 2nd ſecond fight. 
[ Third takes it up 5, all takeit from him. 

Fourth. We'll teach you better manners then to ſteal : 7 dare 
ſwear'lt's Litas his glove. | 

Second. So Tay, you may fee tt is aLords glove mon, by the 
Ribonds, what doſt talk of that? | 

Third. And he's within ſhot. 

Firſt. Vil carry it to his Father and tell him ſo. 

Second. It you don't ſay we all foundit, I'll ſwinge you agood. 

Fourth. You tool, would youtruft him ? I'll cudgel you faith, fg 
7 will, ha' you no more wit? we'll all carry 4t together, elſe he'll 
get the mony to himſelf, 2 

Second, You ha more wit then us all. 

Firſt, $hall's drink 'when we have done ? 

Third. All wheaters, my hony. [Exennt all, 


Fnter Beucer {eading Sarah in T heles Apparel. 
Bencer, My humour was fain'd,lll counterfeit no longer, but be 


ſerious. 
Thele exters, and pulls off Sarath's Love-hood : Beucer amazed, 
Beucer. Witchcraft, Witchcratt |! 
Thele. 'T is lo, 'tis ſo; 
Negromancie vaniſh, no Negromancie. 
Enter Winifred. 
Winifred. It'slo indeed,it's ſo my love, my chuck, 
Beucer., I married her by the name of Thele Moron, 
Hers 1s to, and / changed mine to make 
Your Marriage firm, and you religious: | 
She hers from the beginning by deſign, [ Beucer mourns. 
 $arab, It's juſt, my Lordand husband, | 
Beucer. 'T is jult, juſt Maiden, and 7 free remit [To Thele, 
Your ſacred wiſdom that invented it. ' | 
Great powers above ordatiydit ; and-7 yeild bs 
I'mrightly ſerv'd, who ſoweth ſhall reap rhe field, 
And now to you dear Miſtriſs, 7 forgive, [To his wife. 
And more commend the plot that makes you live 
My deareſt wite, proteſting to Apo/s, | 
\T his chaſteſt Marriage, chaltly true to follow, With 
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With pureſt love imbrace, 7 do repent 
What's paſt, and pray our lives hence be content. 


W— 


————_ —_— 


 ACT.V. SCEN.2 
[Enter Marus and Occus, 


Marns. M* Lord, between Berania and my Son 


\_A_—_— ——_ 


You know proceedings, bleſs *um both together. 
Occur, A Devil Devil 'um,he has got my bond,ſo they have,I vow, 
Marns. To the purpoſe, | 
Occus, Why, I vow, I think they did it a purpoſe. 
Marns. I mean,ſpeak to the matter, 


Occus. $0 1 do, Ivow; it's a great matter 7ſhould be cheated 


ſo, ſo it is3 but ſhe ſhall have him, it ſhe will, as 7 live, d'ye fee ? 
we'll talk by and by , I ]l ha' new clothesto the Wedding, ſo IT 
will. ; | | [Exeunt. 
Enter Litus and Loſana, 
Loſana. 11 finiſh quickly to that Gallery there. 
[Exit Litus to the Gallery, 
Eater Lidorus, 
Sir, whether ſhould one prize a noble name 
And vertuous , or the reſpect of a friend, 
If both can't dwell together ? 
Lidorus. Looſe not the firſt for worlds. 
Loſana, Was ever any tryed like me ? 
One of them two 7 muſt, 'tis your concerns : 
I'll dye guiltleſs of yaur burt, my Lord : 
Pleaſe you-to hear me, take the ſaddeſt ſtory 
T hat ere was told, yet ſhort I 11 ſtrive to ſpeak it, 
Tt requires privacie. ole” 


* 3s 4 - 
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Lidorus. Madam, we go. _ » 7 [ Exenttt. 


Enter Occus: WalK®abort ſindying. 
Occus. Well, we have done'@Yreat deal of butineſs, let me ſee, 
we have,7z vow 3 well,what then? if my Daughter have Children, 
7 ſhall be a Grand-father, ſo 7 ſhall. . Enter Pertus. 


How d'ye Son-in-law ? thisisa damnable trouble, ſo ie is, till it's - 
'H done 


” 


— 3 
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| done; you'll makea!l the haſte you'cat, Eyes. feds F VOW, I'was 
| never half ſo pretetitory -when 7 was a 'Batchvlbr 3-if "Fig were 

| Married, it w ould be over, would it not ? 

Enter Loſana, 
L oſan. Our mecting,my Lord,tellsme 't wasordain'd [To Petus. 

' You ſhould avoid : *laſs 7 can gono furthers _ 

' T've ſo much breath as ſhall tell you the ftratigeſt, 
! Forgive me Skies, ſhall 7 be falſe, my Lord? Bet of 
Petus, Tell mewhy this ſadneſsis upon you. ©? j 
Loſana, I will: turn Rock to hear it, ler's'be 'tloſfe® '[Exeunr. 
[Litisffto2 rhe G or 7 WR b 


| £ ' 4h Litas. To kill, or to be kjll'd 's the Brat or 


| 


y injuries can give; though all the figns' * 
Ot Hclland Terror meet me, Ul i on, © 


” | And beas famous for my courage in 


| AS Nero for his tyranny ; What boots 
' A marfwhen dead, to be accounte@ govt? 
; If his 'Exploits be noted ,thqugh the have power 
[To give an agueat the' relation'of « em, 
| "And make men drop down dead with very feat , 
: Totell rhe moſt bf on bloody murthers 
| They have committed ; yet ſome "fracdb? by 22 9 0. 
| Adores the Actor for the ſtratigeneſs 6f Hubli” Re. Fd? 
Dionyſius is as much talkt on, as if De 
He had chang'd all Cicily t Alms-houſes : Eo 
:I'm 1n the llody of {in, it whirls, me. 


Enter Petis \w} dis 3 hand.” 
' Feiws. Oh racks of horror! could youfinde ao other, 
1+ 700m to work upon, but my deſtruſtion 2 | x 
idoruc, Where's RIO bg $oiigns, Bll } Lf 


\ With his byas, and 7 can't refift "al £419 
| As good proceed as draw Ba Wand be uni 7 of WET 
' Though 7 ſhould be ſurpriz' ih 7th” midft o'th* Fatt,” BA 
| My name ſhall ſignitie a blogdy at. .; [xi from the Galliry, | 
| r Betania. Fl | 
| Berania. Whence com inc? he won tſpeak' to: mez - 
| Whiat Sorcerer has had. todo - Exit. 
| 


9uld dreſs in pleaſant painted [kins of 'Serpelit ("> ons 


| Supream Commanders, 1s my life alone Enter 
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CATIITs 6 | Enter Loſana. 
re Odious,that under ſucha black dazk-Cloud 
You would ſmother all my joys ? 
Loſana. With grief, my Lord, , _ | | 
e, 1 tell you of your faults : love blinded you, | 
Elſe many a time you might a ſecn hjim cqming | 


. 


Softly to meet Berania alone; Wks £1 
When you appear'd, ke. {ſunk away. and {till 


It is his cuſtom, try and truſt; Adieu.:;., Exit. t 
, Petus. Fawningdeluſtons, you have;topk your pride, . = 
5 To build higher the imaginations. pf @y t#iumph,  ;, 


T hat they 'the greater dgowatal may recerye :.,. 
If; 7 Yevenge my ſelf; I'm worſt of all. 
Tho his diſloyal heart can ſmother up. 
Such treachery to me, I'll never prove. 
Guilty of ſo much wickednels. to him. 
But ſtay:fond kindeneſs, what; (ball 7-incline 
To ſpare him his life, that ſeeks to take mine, 
7 am reduc'd to this untoward. end, | 
Either to looſe my honour, or looſe my. friend. | 
It this my comfort's gone, that. to forego. , 
Makes me ingrateful, and a Traytor400 ; 
He gave it fiſt, and who better-then he. 1 
May borrow that which himſfelf'lent to me? 
In this quandary make thy ſelf a ſheath +: 
Farewel once Miſtriſs, 7 muſt bjd adicu 
To my owa ſelf, but firſt of all-t@ yous;. ; 
Ea) E nt ex: BETA Tia, | 
Whenl am dead,that you may know thetruth, (Sets it to bis Breſs 
My blood ſhall be the pen and writer bath: 
T hough you to others kindneſseguld impart, 
Yet your name onely's graven within my heart : 
If aſk'd;, what did this tragedy 1neur,” 
You've been the cauſe, but 7 the Murtherer, 
Throw fury on it ſelf. _- "+ +» [He g025 to kill himſelf, 
[Berania catcher theſwerd. 
Berania.: For, Heavens ſake, my Lord, tell me the caule. 
Lidorus exters3 ſeeing Petus, walks away. = 
Pets. *Tistrue, ye darts of Plutonailme here, 'H 2 Berani 
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Berania, Good Sir, ſpeak. [He turns from her, 
' "Tis to0much to bear 3 he hasbeen my friend, F299 


' | Well, but now heis my foe ; and'7 as juſtly ' 


: 


fe | May make my (elf his, my ſword ſhall rewardit, | [Exeunt, 


[Loſana aud Litus i# the Galery.. 


Loſana. How now, what think you ?' - 

Litus. Whither is he gone ? 
'  Loſana. Towiite aninvitation to Lidotrys. | 
| Zitzs. Thenone or bothz Eidorxs has thebeſt judgement. 
| Laſana. I know'e, my Lord, tother's ſooner diſpatche 3 


| 'Hehas noſkill at all, he dyes, my life for't. 


itxs. *Tis well contriv'd, thanks toyourwitand will. . 
| iGo from the Gallery... 


Enter Petus with a letter and Page. 


T ” Petrr. Deliver this to Lord-Lidores 3 flee. [ Exit Petus.. 
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Page weet; Lidorus; he reads it. 
Lidorus, Upon ſuſpition, my Lord;where's.the Wiſdom : 


, Ft ſobriety was moderator 


n all your paſſion? quite forgot ? thu ke 
Be frenzied with an Amorous fire, I'll - 
ot take it as a challenge: : Yet conſider, 
He's incarneſt 3 if 7don't acceptit, : 
A woman or a.coward nick-names me: '- - 
In Challenges, we ought moreto refle>t 
O n honours ſplendor, then the fight's neglet'; 
And invitations warlike, ought to be- 
nſwer'd with courage, not benignity. 
Tel him 7 ſtay : howclearam 7 from it ? [Exit Page; 
et is a life retir'd from all affairs 
f State or Court 3 one ſad miſchance or other- 
aits upon Pomp3 t has always emulation 
oſtudy ones own prov bouſhold-good, 
athe ſhort walks of anincloſed Garden ; 


Petxs. My life or his, this treaſon muſt redeem: 


onor then friendſhip ſhould have more eſteem. 


12 there content ſtrikes envy in-the boſome. [Petus coming, 
{.Lidorus bare to meet Petus. 


Lidorus. Sir ; 
Petxs. Hold, your villany's too obvious to admit. of ceremoni- 


Dus pa rles, Lidorys 
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Lidorns. Charge. 


Petws, Detend. [Fight and breath. 
Lidorus. End it. 
Petus, Diſpatch 1n juſtice. [Fight again : Lidorus falr. 


Lidorus. One thing I cravebefore 7 dye ; tell me 
The reaſoa of this fight. 
Petus, By your lifethat ſees his laſt period, reſolve 
Thetruth to what 7 ask. 
Lidornus. Elſe Heavens ſhew themſelves my everlaſting enemies. 
Petus. Haſt not betray'd me? tell your unjuſt dealing. 
With Berania,you are both dilhoneſt. 
Lidorus. Some miracle of the Gods ſhew my innocence : 
Or if 7have been guilty, all the torments 
In Hell rorment me for diſloyalty. 
W hoblowed this fire in your breſt, my Lord ? 
Pets, Will't-make me kill my ſelf? is it-not true# 
Loſaratold me, and 7 ſee it too. 
Lidorxs. What did you ſee? 
Petus. You walk away as ſoon 
As entred 3 *twas becauſe we were together: 
She muſt be alone to entertain your viſits. 
Lidorus. Loſonatold me,you ſuſpeted me: 
Of being too familiar with your Miſtreſs 
Adviſed me to march off when 7 beheld 
Berania with you, that intimeit might - 
Abate your jealouſie, 
Petus. Your coming was upon a match, what ſay you? 
Lidorss. If ſo, let me be match'd with the worklt fury 
T hat ever howl'd in Hell : Loſane bid me 
Come to meet her hereabout ſome buſineſs : 
7 went when 7 ſee you, you know the caul e, 
Petxs, I {ſmell ſulphur; Loſare told me 
W hat 7 have ſpoke, and that you were loy'd of her. 
 _ Lidorxs. Trayterous Loſana,ſhe-Devil,ſhe 'twas, (he 
Brought me to my grave; ſecure her, 7am faint 
T he houſe is full of treaſon, uſe your judgement 
Topuniſh it 3 rcould divulge it now, 
But 7 want breath ; I am ſent for , Sir, farewel ; - 
our 


þ<, 4 _ - 
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AY 


Your lanccent ſervant remits you his deaths _-_,, babes 
Oace.more fartewel, and think upon me. CPetus chreeks. 
Enter Beranla. #1. . 
Berawie. My Lord, what's this 2 
Petus. Speak woman, dia'|t thon think 
He'd a dyed with a heavy conſcience, and. 
Conceal' q your fin to damn him? __ 
Berania. I'll be w_—_ with fire, and in my dajancy 
Kiſs glowing Reel : bring burniag coles to me, 
Pl! keep 'um in my hand till they extinguiſh, 
And never cry, to ſhew youl am _ 
Believe me, Sir, - | © [80dy rock away. 
Petus. Did not you and Lidorus? gree to meet ? ; 
He was a coming, but ſeeing me with you, return'd. 
Berania. My Siſter bid meicome about ſome buſineſs; ; 
JF T7 thought not to meet you, and much leſs him. +. + 
Petus. It's clear a plot to make us fight 5 tells him ©: 
That 7 ſuſpected he was too familiar i 
With Berania; then tells me, that he | 
Was naught with her indeed 5 and more, that he by 
Agreed to meet her, but to-walk:away 
At any time, when heſee her with. me; . Mb 03.811 af 
Then bids him walk away, whenKeiee me, / | 6h 
T hat it might 1 1n time abate my Jealouſic, E141 
And ſo got's all together here unknown Fe 1 3 
Toeach other ; a cal(t acontrived Devilry : +:. 
Heweat away,for fear of my;diſpleaſure 3 , - ©. 58 [iv at 
And 7thoughtthe went:guilty:of whatwwas told: mes! uot, 
| That we were both innocent, and bothſuſpitibus: |) i'A\ I! 
| Beran. Litus contrives it my Maid once or. twiceſce” wm rogether: 
Petus, Deſperate Loſana, could.the Devil 1 InVEnt. 


—_, 


To cloak thy damn'd maticewich: ehisPretence |: at's (1 
Ot loveto us both 2. ol 97 r Pas 9409) Yr bd [113 
4 Enter Servant. 015) [| 4 wh 
Servant. Lidoras 1sdead, it's known you kill” qd him. 
Petus. Juſtice, ſuffer hot 


| 
| 
| 
; 

{A wretchto tread the earth : Villanous waman; "ct 
| Wert here, I'd gorethy beliſh kiearc. © Monſter 7 V: 14 $644 
| :Lxeacherous anne z no leſs then thy infernal 


On YA cot 
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Life ſhall ſatisfie me. Dear Lidorus, 
How dare 7name thee? every noiſe-7 hear: 
Crokes horror to me : why, 7could not help it; 
Hecan't be broughtto life again : I'll dye, - 
And puniſh my felt for ſo dama'd a fin, 
L oſ ana, Tiger-bitch, tothy breath | 
My hands inrag'd ſhall give a mournful-death : -- 
And foryour:witch-craft,' 7:willmake thee rue it 
By juſt revenge, if my. lifes price cando it. 
| [Exit with Berania'and Servant. 


2 8: ; Enter two I atch-men.” 
*\FYrft;-Hereabouts 'twas done 3-Petus 1s fled. 1 | W-; 
Second, He's gone, the King muſt pardonhio, or weſhall ſee him 
no more? what was it about ? 3 BS | | 
Firſt. They talk of treachy i'th' buſineſs. * 


Second, Let 'sreturn. _, | 


Firſt, Good morrow my Maſters all, god morrow, [Exunt, 


g 


Enter King, Guard, and Marus, «nd Chancellor. 
Marns, May it pleaſe your Majefty, it's I am+---, 
King. Why you know it is againſt our A thar Duels ſhould be 
fought, the penaltie's death. 42 ns. Lab A 
Marus. I come not to know rigor, bat crave pardon, 
King. To pardon this, would againſt Juſtice tend. ' 
| [King fits-in a chairy 
Chancellor, Juſtice draws mercy, Sir, at every end. 
King. Yea, where the offence is done againſt the will. 
Chancellor. It was my Liege, he did not love to kill. 
King. Why fought he then ? 
Chancellor, To vindicatehisright. | 
King. Thit's got by Law, and not by ſingle might. 
Chancellor. *'T \vas, Sir, ſo ſudden done, forc'd by a plot, 
That ſtrength muſt needs decide, what Law could not. 
King. T he Fathers ſervice, and the Sons deport 3 
' | One in our Wars, the tother in our Court, 
Tho againſt my Law,command me to aſſwage 
For once the penarice of my Statutes rage; 
But take notice, leſt it ſhould authorize Gs - | 
Others like manner precepts to defpiſe, | Renew - 
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| Renew its farce and hence will hardly I- 
Give him his lite that makes another dye. = 

Both. Your pardon, | | 
But let it teach better things. [Exennt. 
Litus and Loſana i= the Galery. 

Litns. I knew it would not take, Lidorss is dead. 
Loſangs. I wiſh it had been Petvy. | 
Litzs. Wiſhes nothing avail, ourtreaſon's divulg'd ; and 
If we are caught, we ſhall ſoundly ſuffer. 
 Loſana. My diſgrace is ſo great, I dare not return : 
But fince 'tis ſo, [11 alter our deſign, 
And have his life, or it ſhall coſt me mine. [Exennt. 
Enter Petus iu a Night-gown, and Berania. 
Petus. A-pardon ? it were better that I were 
-Condemn'd to death, by the moſt cruel torture : 

To live, is onely to be knawed upon, 

y And ſuffer lingrings, which ſubtly beguile 
” Meof my reſt : One*blow conſumes them all ; 

But on my life depends a dearerz and 
If I were dead, ſhe'd be expos'd toth* rage 
Of bloudy butcheries : I'll be reveng'd. 

Dear Lidorns, how ſhall I pacifie 

Thy angry Ghoſt ! I kill'd thee, and were ſery'd 

But juſt, if thy .deathy fingers ſhould p | 

Pull out my timorous hearc. 

il Berania. You ſee, my Lord, 

$4. T he fruits of too raſh anger. 

j-f Petus. Would I had, 

Dear Madam, ſo ſudden a Burial ; let me 

Sacrifice my lifeto aſſwage this fault,-. | 

In doubting of Fore chaſtity. [ Draws his ſword. 
Berenxia, Hold,my Lord, I ſhalldyeto ſee you thus 

'T was foul, but now it's over. | ESL | 
Fetxs. Oh that I could come at this demons urchin !. + 

Litus appears # th Gallery. 

"331+ I'd break thecharmsof Be/zebub, and bite 

"&f: The ſulphry links that keep her; all the flaſhes 

| Of brimſtone ſhould but heat my purpoſes, dr 
Till wjth her blood I had made adeadly poyſon _ | Should 


tb, 


(57) | 
Should kill all that-but ſpeak orthink npon her : 
Where art Air * coverher not, 4be will infe@ thee': 
Ground ſwallow her up, or throw her ro me, that 1 | | 
May rid the world of luft and treachery. [Exit, 
Enter Litus and Loſana, 4 
Loſana. You ſee how things fall out. 
Litzs. lt is reported 
You aje fled 5 Petus beſide himſelf, 
Studies to make a ſad example of you, 
Loſana. Are you againſt me too ? 
Z7txs, Not I, I wiſh 
Icould but fee the colour of his heart-blood 3 
Till then I ſhant be quiet, nor you peel off 
Perpetual ſhame, 
Loſgna. Does hetear at me thus? 
Litxs. I heard himia the Gallery. 
Loſana, Enough, | 
1'11 do his buſineſs ; ſtay here,I have provided, [Exif . 
[ Litus walks about 
Litus. I wilh T had neer begun this,I amvext; 
T dream of Blood and War: in my condition 
Diſtraction banquets; I have centred onit, 
And will go on. 
Enter Loſana. 


But this one way to ſave our lives, go up. [Exit Litus, 
| Enter three men, 
Loſana. Here, here,come hither. [They whiſper. 


AU. We attend your will. 

Loſana, There's one has done mea great deal of wropg, [ Weeps. 
'Twill do no good to name it 5 if you will 
Undertake to murder him, you ſhall 
Be ſatisfied largely. 

Firſft.. No fear Madam, we can do it. 

Second. I, and we will do it. 

Third. Where's the man? h 

Loſ. Stand in that corver; withinalittle while he comes to you | 
Gentlemen, beſure you kill himzI can't deſcribe him by his decks 
but there none comes ina whole mw 3 diſpatch him quickly. yy 

W irſt, } 


Firſt. We'll uſe ſwords to't. 
Second. Beſt we have them ready.:;  ._ :..; 
Third. Sureſt and ſafeſt, theſe (41 draw) will give him a meal he 
ſhall never diſgeſt, I'll warrant you., - | 
Loſana. Go, and don't fail to killthe firfſtthat comes. [Fxix. 
All. We will, faith. [47 ftand aſode, 
"uy: Enter Loſana with a Bog. . 
£3} - Loſana. Go to Lord Petus, and tell him you law Loſaxa go 
#77 down that lane juſt now ; do your arrand-ayell,;and here's for you 5 
©! thenout by my Chamber. 
| Boy. I will. [Exit Loſana, 
[Boy meets Petus. 


018 Boy. I was a coming to-you, my Lord. 
x Petus, For what ? 


Boy. I heard you inquire for Madam Loſara, d 
AndI ſee her go downthat lane juſt now. 
Petus. Good Boy. LEx3it Boy, 
Now pitty be gone, [He goes apace: draws bis ſword, 
= Four Clowns overtake him with clubs, and ſurprize him, 
7 | taking him for Litus. 
we” Firſt. Ha, ha, now we ha' you; nay, goto your Father. 
— Petxus. What mean you, Gentlemen? 
Second. Gentleman us no more then we Gentleman you ; for- 
I'faith you ſhall go. [He ſtrives, 


Third. Hold faſt there: you arean undutiful ſon indeed ; we'll 
Litxs you, Paith. 
Fourth. So,l thought we ſhould catch you at laſt. 
Petus. Stand off, you ruſtick Bores, | LHe ſtrives again. 
AP. Hold him faſt 5 if welet him-go, we ſhall allbe hang'd. 
Second. Get you home,we have ſearched the woods for you to 
ſome purpole. 
Petns. How dare you Villains? - 
we J-6>"ah Uds waukers, we'llcudgel you, fo we will,for all you're a 
© - LOTrd., 
of Fourth, There's a good one, ſhall we pleaſe your father or you? |} 
Third. Swinge him,ſwinge him agoad if hewon't go; the King 
man ſet us awork to look you, and gave us leave. 
Petus, Wasever Noble ſcratch'd with dogs before? [Strives ageie. 
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All, Tn with him, in with him to his father 3 come along, good - 
my Lord Litzs, come along, or we'l make you with a murrin.”' © | 
| [AU pull bim in, 
Fourth. It muſt be Litus man, and nobody elſe. [Exennt al, - 
| Litus ad Loſana in the Gallery, 
Loſana. Now Sir, from an abyſs of diſcon: ent , 
T hree thruſtshave built us up fecurity ; | 
Peaceover all thoſe miſts that'interpos'd 
Between Berarnia and youare vaniſh'd. 
Petus is dead, the Boy came to my Chamber, 
And ſee him run to eternal baniſhment : 
Them threediſpatcht him,ere one ery could come 
Toth* ears of any living. Court your Miſtrifs ; 
But make devotion to me; 7 iavented 
His death, and your felicity. 
Litus. Rare Madam ! 
Secing there's no lets tomy preferment, I'll 
Adore your memory , and gratifie 
With forty Duckets, them that laid him dead : 
Come along Madam, 11 fee how they ſped, 
Loſana, They could not finde. refiſtance from him, [ Litss, hag 
Litxs. I'mraviſh'd with theſe Muſical words, 
PF] ſee how they did their buſineſs, and 
Content *um for it. | 
Loſane, Well enough, I warrant you. 
[Litus goes to the ſtage, and to the Thieves, 
[Thieves ſet on him, follow hive out and fight. 
Litzs. Hold, I am not the mag. 
Al. Heis diſpatchr. 
[They kill him, and flop his month with an Hankercher. Exennte 
Enter Petus. | þ 
Petus. Take mefor Litus £ OhT fear ſhe's gone,[| He ſees the body... 
Ho, hos Watch, Watch, what's this > what bloudy buſineſs > * 
Enter Watch and Conſtable. ns 
[onflavie. How;caie this, do you know, my Lord ? I darenot 
but ask you. 5 ls = 2} WH ppt” 
Petus, Coming by and ſeeing it, made me cry out, 
. Conſtable, Alack,he is newly kKill'd 5 
I 2 
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Watch, go purſue the murderers : Alas, my Lord, [Zxexnr2 Watch, 
This is my Lord. Lonas his ſon Litas, for whom 
We have ſearct'd [q long. 
Petus. 1 was ſubdu'd, and carricd to his father 
Inſteail of him, not twenty minutes ago ; 
Cutſt be the fooliſh meſſengers tor'e, 
Exeter Watch with one of the Murtherers. 
Murtherer. O be gratious, good my Lord, I'll confeſs all. 
Conſiable. To theJuſtice with him. 
Watch. Wecaught him by himſelf, juſt at the gate. 
' , [LExenntall, and carry the body. 
Enter. Lonus, 
Loxns. Oh myſon! could 7 not ſee him erehedyed ? [ Exzt. 


it Enter a Nymph ſinging, 
41H Nymph. Now alls PIALd, that I 
"*$; Did with my Siſter propheſte. 34 
Within. 7t ir,it it is. [Voices heard anſwering within, 
Nymph. Their days ſhall increaſe 
In kindneſs, love and peace. 
Within. Tea, yea, ye, 
Nymph. Till the terms pf their breath 
Shall be ended by death. 
Within. Agreed, agretd, agreed. 
hgrus. | 
Now the Seaſpn draws nigh, 
That we welcome our Brides 
Iith our Songs Melody, 
When all grief 's laid aſide. [Exit; 


508 Enter Pctus, Marus, Berania and Hacca. 

HI © Berania. For thee. 

b Petus, The Crocodel confeſt it. was : 

= But by kinde providence thoſe Clowns ordain'd 
 To'ſtop me by miſtake, 7 ſhould ha' periſh'd. 

Beranis. Is my father ſo long a getting my Siſter clear ?- | 

Marys. You have runthrough tryals. | 

Petxs. This was the moſt horrid, 

\ Take all the ſtory at a fitter time. | Enter 


| 


' Caus'd by my envy to my Siſter 


| (61) 
Enter Occus and Loſana diſiraFed in a Night-gown. 

Oceus, O come in my Danghter, L9ſane doth almoſt deſpair, ſo 
ſhe does; ſhe is forgiven, ſo-ſhe is, and at hiberty, 7 vow, come in. 

[Petus offers to run at her, Berania holds him. 

Berania. $he is penitent, 

Loſana. Here they come, I won't go to the Juſtices, 7ſhall be 
burat, keep me; there's Lidorus his Ghoſt, 

Berania, What ails her? 

Loſana. I'll go to bed 3 the man in the white cap ; the dead 
man bound.under the chin 3 che great Devils, and the little Devils 
twitch,and twitch off all the clothes : Look: the dead horſe heads 
chop, and chop in the ſea, and the water all over my chamber ; 
O dear, help; help, a cave in the Wet-wood ; the Fryars and the 
Nuns that are dead, look haw they run by me : Now, now again, 
there's the ſpirit wich the withered face ſtands boult upright : 
d'ye fee the little beads tumble about ? tingle,tingle, tingle,that's 
the bell in the Monaſtery : Through the grates, the woman in Pax- 
tado, is hang'd without her head, for ſaying. her prayers : Here 
comes the Devil like a mourning Geatlewoman with a peak: Tho . 
Candles burn dim. _ 

Occns, Hold,hold,what ſhall 7do?here's nobody,what ſhall x do? 

Marus. In the name of all the Powers be ileart. 

[She falls downin a ſwound, they recover her 5 kneeling. 

Loſ. Oh I'm undone! what ails me terror? I'm dead, forgive me. 

Berania. Siſter, you have offended grieyouſly. 

Loſana. Iam, tho griev'd, not ſham'd to aſk pardon 
For that which will defile good lips to utter 5; 

dear + 
Enyy,dama'd envy, makes me kneeling here, 
The Devil and Litzs urg'd me with their tongues 
To cauſe my.Siſters and your deathat once : 
Which ſinful thoughe with grief I now repent, 
To Litzs vile, that ſhould fo conſeat. 
All men, me ſeem'd, did onely well affect 
My virtuous Siſter, and my ſelf neglect : 
T hat prompted 'meto this revengeful ſpight, 
Fit to be nam'd in Cheron's diſmal night. 
I'm juſtly ſerv'd, and Heavens juſt Judge hath brought , Ss 
My wicked purpoſe to this wicked nought 3 And - 
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Ant madethat evil light on my own head, 
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With which 7 hop'd you would be ruined. 

Oh pardon me,and I'll henceforward be 

Your humble Hand-maid in captivity. 
Petas. Riſe Loſana,lT forgive you 


- Your baſeſt Treaſon, and henceforward wiſh 


T hat better graces may your Breſt inrich : 

Your freeſt freedom, 1 do not deny, 

Do what you pleaſe. Beran, DearSiſter, ſodoT. 
Loſana. I repent a!l fora preparative 

To order and Religon, if 7 may 

£ worthy on't: 1humbly beg your leave, 

T hat my devotion may be fitted by 

A pilgrimage to the Shrine of Loretto 3 

By a new favour 7 may be abſolv'd, 

As penitent for all the impious ſtains 


"% Of my bad life. 


Petus. 1 grant you your petition 5 
Go, if 7 never ſee you any more, 
Labour to expoliate theſe ſins 
By earneſt penitence : live holy, | 
And the everlaſting goodneſs be your guide. 


Berazia.' If we ne er (ee more, adieq, dear Siſter, [Weeps: 
T7 withyou all the (weeteſt contents of : 
Your ſtrict and holy being. | [Kiſſes her, 


Occur, Well,dear hony, God b'w'y, 7 weep to part,ſo 7 do: you 
had beſt take ſome Strong-water with you, 7 voy, ſo 7 do,to cheer 
you up 1n yourlong Journey, d'ye ſee ? ſ[Lofana krneels. 

Loſana. That cre we ſee if this be the laſt day, {4 
Do you tor me, as 7 for you will pray. [ Exif. 

Al. Adieu. [Petus takes Berania by the hand. 

Petxs. Now what remains, but after all our fears, 

Griets, ſorrows, troubles, terrors, frights and tears, 
We beg.---- 
Enter Meſſenger, eivesPetus a Letter, 

Petus. Make me not miſerable again; | 
Or 1s it true? ſpeak, can Lidergs hve ? 

Meſſenger. Read the juſt cauſe of his being ſecret. 

. Pets. Stars, | 
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- As TI in ſeeing you : my wounds, though deep, 


_ pettation, my felicity. 


h (63) 
Thatof a man have made me an Angel 
Or happier, if't be true 3 don't tantalize me. | 
Lidorus. My Maſter fearing your diſpleaſure,vow'd' 
I'th' Holy Temple to ſee you beſtow'd 
Oa that fair Lady, or ſee his Winding-ſheet 
Laid at his head, ere you ſhould know heliv'd ; 
But now rejoyces at your welfare. 
Petus. Where remains the crown of all our ſweetneſs ? 
Enter Lidorus, 
Lidorus. Here, if you are reſolv'd tocall it ſo. 
Petus, Forgive me, or puniſh, 7 am at your mercy. | 
Lidorus. Riſe,and be as happy in your Miſtriſs, 


Werecured on this condition,---- 
Berania. Noble Sir. 
Liderus. For offering him a thruſt, my eyes have ſince- ' 
I've been recovered, paid the private walls 
A thouſand tears. 
AMarus. Letthis bright day be worſhip'd : 
A Univerſal benefit lives with you. 
TheKing has got his thoughts clad all in black 
For your ſuppoſed loſs;z chang'd to ambition 
My ſon, but you to makehim glorious. | 
Occus, It vext me to the heart to hear you were kill'd, ſoit did;- 
Lidorus. Don't let me hinder your proceedings, crown your ex* 


Marns. Ycur hands3 7 joyn you both,you're man and wife. 
® [Takes 'um by the hand: 
The Ceremonies take another time. 
Occuys, And ſo ſay I, i vow : but hark, who comes here? 


RECORDERS. 


Enter God Hymer. +: 


Hymen. Tth Joy and delight 
We ll fill up the night 3 
That your marriage ſbould be ended, ' 
This dance we intended, Miner 
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Minerva andbe Gods, 
When yon firſt were at ods, 
Did-order this ſporting — s 

Fer your innocent courting. ' "G7 

Then bappen what will, 

Well of mirth have our fill : 

Tour tears \'were onr askers > 

L ook here come the Maſquers. | SHE . 


| Deſcend three:Goddeſſes,two Gods,one linging.. 
Hy men and al/ the Gods above - 
That on this Wedding kindly ſmile 
Grant yjourbleſſungs, and your love; 
Envyand wiſchic torempve , 
Peace and plenty all the while. 
| Chorus. 
IWe grant it all, it ſhall be ſo : 
The Stars our bounty, and our will fpall know. 


Hymen and Gods fog. | 
Tour nuptial pleaſures ſhall abide 
So long as love your hearts inflames , | 
Neer to ceaſe for time or tide , | 
'. _ In joy your days ſhall ſwiftly glide ; 
' With honour we'll ingrofs your names. 
# PS. - _ Chorus, 
: We grant it all, it foall be ſo : | 
_ . - The Stars our bounty, andour wilts ſhall know. : . 


Other God, 1372.5 
Livelike onr / +. ey every Shoe renew | 
Trinmphs for conſtancy 5; Garland: for you 
| Shall beprepared rich, 10 ncke you prove 
Shining below, as we axe bright above : 
Till then our Dance and Banquet ball diſplay 
The pleaſure we have in this hog dey. 6 
Muſick, All dance, © ” +  LExennt Omnes. 
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